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N ſooth I know not Why I am fo fad, 
SY) le wearies me, you ſay it wearies you 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
BN What ſtuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, _ 
Ol am to learne : and ſuch a want-wit ſadnes 
makes of mee, 
That I haue much adoeto know my ſelfe. 
Salarino. Your minde is toſſing on the Ocean, | 
There where your Argoſies with portlie ſayle 
Like Signior and rich Burgars on the flood, 
Or as it were the Pageants of thefea, mana. 
Doe ouer- peere the petty traffiquers . e 


That curſie to them do them reuerence 


As they flie by them with cheyr wouen wing. | 

Salanio. e fir, had ſuch venture forth, j 
The better part of my affections would . ' 5 
Be with my hopes abroade. I ſhould be ſtiilͥ 


Plucking the graſſe to know where ſits the wind, 

Piring in Maps for ports, and peers and todes: 

And euery obiect that might make me fears 
Miſ· fortune to my ventures, out of doubbe | 
Would 1 oe 1 | TY Ps 
 wouldblow me toanaguewhenTthoughe _ = A CAR 
vrhat harmea winde too great might dos at ſea  ' *_ © 


' Iſhould not ſee theſandic howre-glaſſerunne | 
n 


%. F:-- 


22 


And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone 


But tell not me, | know eAthenio | 5 
Is ſad to thinke vpon his m „ 


538 Becauſe you are not merry; and twere as eahie 
—_ For you to laugh and leape, and ſay you are merry } 


e 


1 


N 
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! 
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her high top lower chen her ribs 
her buriallz ſhould I goe to Church 


And not bethinke me ſtraight of dangerous rocks, 
vyhich touching but my gentle veſſels ſide / 

vvould ſcatter all het ſpices on the ſtreame, 

Enrobe the roring waters with my ſilkes, 

And in a word; but cuen now worth this, 

And now worth nothing. Sha!l I haue the thoughe - 

'Tothinke on this, and thall I lack the 

That ſuch a thin bechaunt d eee 1 


Auch. — . 
My ventures are not in one bottome truſted, | LT” 
Nor to one place; nor is my whole eſtate. + | 
Vpon the of this preſent yeere : | 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad. 
Sola. Why then you eim loue. Ee Roar 
Anth, Fie, fie. 
Sola, Not in loveneither: . 


Becauſe you are not ſad. Now by two-· headed Ian, 
Nature hath framd . her time: 
Some that will " «<4 53; 1 | Ct 1 Jl 0 4 h their eyes, 4 8 


And other of ſuch vi 
That th. 3 


teeth in of ſmile 
ne 2 
- Sola. H ors ee — 1 
ere co ie your MO oF: 
ratiano, and Lorenſo. 1 


e leaue y r 
Sala. I would have ſtaideill made you merry, 


ny aged” 


the Merchant of Venice, 


I eake it your one buſines calls on you, 


And you embrace th occaſion to depart. . 
rg Good morrow my good Lords. 
Baſſ. Good ſigniors hack when ſhal we laugh ſay, w wha I 


You grow exceeding ſtrange: muſt it beſo ? 


Sal. Weele make our leyſures to attend on yours. 
Exrunt Saherino, and Solanie. 


Lor. My Lord Baſſenio, ſince you haue found Anhonie 
We two will leaue you, but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we mult meete. 

Baſſ. J will not faile you. 
Sera. Youlooke not well fignior Avhowe, 
You haue too much reſpect vpon the world: 
1 ˙ rams 4191 © 54g 


Beleeue me you are meruailouſly changd. ' _ 
Am. I hold the worl but as the world Gratiawe, 


| — huer rat — 
en my hart coole with mortifyi 1-00 ON 
Why ſhould a man whoſe is warme within, 
Sit like his grandſire, cut in Alablaſter 3 
By beeing peeuith ? Itell thee: at Aunbomo, 


- I foue thee, and tis. my loue that ſpeakes : 


There are a fort of men whoſe 
Doe creame and mantle like a — pond, 
Wich purpoſe be deft an opin +30 
purpoſe to in an 
Of wiſedome. — 
As who ſhould ſay, I . | 
ge bare. 


And when I $, let no 
O my Aba, 1 del 


N el 
3. 


a In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Ereunr. 
2. It is that any | 


© Towethemo 2 cre od 


. — 
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For ſiying nothing; when I am very ſure 
If they thould (paAke, would almoſt dam thoſe eares 


| vehich hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 


He tell thee more of this another time. 


But fich nat with this nielaricholy baue 


For this foole gudgin, this opinion: 8 
Come good Loren/o, farye well a while, 5 


"of end; my exhortation after dinner. 


Loren, Well we will leaue you then till Seach time. 


= ]muſtbeoneof theſe ſame dumbe wiſe men, 
For Gratiano neuer lets me ſpeake. | 


Gra. Well keepe me company but twoyeeres moe 
Thou ſhaltnot know the ſound of thine one tongue. 

An. Far you well, Ile grow a talker for this geare. 

Gra. Thanks yfaith, 2 ſilence is onely commendable 


thing now. 
| Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then any 
man in all Venice, his reaſons are as two graines of wheate hid in 
two buſhels of chaffe: you ſhall ſeeke all 15 ere you finde them, 
and when you haue them, they are not worth the ſearch. 
. An. VVell, tell me now what Lady is the ſame 
To whom you {wore a ſecrete —— 
That you to day promiſd to tell me of. 
Baſſ. Tis not vnleno ne to you Aut homio 
Ho much I hane diſabled abe eſtate, 
ſomething ſhowing a more Feclkog port 
Ten my faint weanes would continuance: 
des Ione nite abridg'd : 
From ſuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely of from the great debts 
vvherein my time ſo hg too prodigall 
Hath left me gagd : to you Amtbonio 


Andfrom 
Tovn —— 


the Merchant V enice. 
An. I pray yon good Baſſanio let me know it, 2 
And if n ſtand a you your ſelfe ſtill doe, 
vvithin the eye of honour, be aſlurd 128 
My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt mene: 
Lie all vnlockt to your occaſions. 


'Baſſ. In my ſchoole dayes, when 1 had loſt c ont that 


I hot his fallow of the ſelfe ſame flight 

The ſelfe ſame way, with more aduiſed watch 

To ſinde the other forth, and by aduenturing both, 
I oft found both: I urge this child-hood proofe 

| Becauſe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 

That which I owe is loſt, but if you pleaſe 

To ſhoote another arrow that Alke way 

vvhich you did ſhoote the fult, I doe 4h doubt, 

AsI wil watch the ayme or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake 

And thankfully reſt debter for thef 

en. You th me well, and heerein ſpend but time 

To wind about my loue with circumſtance, e 

And ne —— "ry hee 

In making 7 my vttermoſt 

Then if you — Vary rt . 

us 3 me what I ſhould doe "LET 

at in your know mebe done, 

And lam a Wake. 

: Baſſ. In Belmont is a Lady richly 

And ſhe is faire. and Girer then that weed... 

Of wondrous ——— ny eyes | 

I didreceaue'faire ſpeechleſſe well: | 
Her name is 2822 "af 


To Catos „Brun Portia, 
Nor is the wide world ignorant ofher worth, 
- Forthe * winds blow in from euery coaſt 


. locks - 


eker. 
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And many [4/on: come in queſt of her. 

O my Antbomo, had I but the meanes 

To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

I haue a minde preſages me fuch thrife 

That I ſhould queſtionleſle be fortunate. 

Antb. Thou knowſt that all my fortunes are at ſea, 1 

Neither haue I money, nor commoditie 

To raiſe a preſent ſumme, therefore goe forth 

Try what my credite can in Venice doe, 

Thar ſhall be rackt euen to the vttermoſt 

To furniſh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. I 
| Goe preſently enquire and ſo will! | 
vrhere money is, and I no queſtion make 


To haeiofwy ial, ors 


\ 


r my fake. 


EF xenmt, 


Enter Portia with her mans woman Nerriſſa. 

Portia. By my troth Nerriſſa, my little body is awcarie of this 
. great world. 8 
Ner. You would be ſweet Madam, if your miſeries were in the 
ſame aboundance as your good fortunes are: and hey ought I 


ſce, they are as ſicke that ſurfeite with too much as they that ſtarr 
with nothing; it is no meane happines therfoxe to be ſeated in the 
meane, ſuperfJuitic comes ſooner by white haires, but competen- 
cic lives longer. PL» 
Portia. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd. Y 
 Ner. They would be better if well followed. 
| Portia. If to do were as eaſie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
. Pallaces, it is a good diuine that followes his owne inſfructions, 1 
can eaſier teach twentie what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twentie to follow mine owne teaching: the braine may de- 
-  viſclawes for the blood, but a hote temper leapes ore a colde de- 
cree, ſuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skippe ore the meſhes of 
good counſaile the cripple; but this reaſoning is not in the faſhion 
do chooſe mee a husband. 6 mee the word chooſe, I may neyther 
chooſe who I would, nor refuſe who I diſlike, ſo is the will of a ly - 
ung daughter curbd by the will of a deade father: is it not harde 
| IM - Nerriſſ, 


\ 
the Merchant of Venice. 


| Nerriſſa, that I cannot chooſe one, nor refuſe none. 
Ner. Your Father was euer vertuous, and holy men at theyr 


death haue good inſpirations, therefore the lottrie that he hath de- | 
uiſed in theſe three cheſts of gold, ſiluer, and leade, whereof who + 


chooſes his meaning chovſes you, will no doubt neuer be choſen 


by any righthe , but one who you ſhall rightly loue: But what 


warmth is therein your affection towardes 3 any of theſe Princelic | 


ſuters that are already come: 


Por. I pray thee ouer· name them, and as thou nameſt them, 1 


will deſcribe them, and according to my delcrijption leuell at my 


aft. Sion. 
Ner. Fuſt there is the Neopolitane Prince. 


horſe, & he makes it a great appropriation to his one good parts 
that he can ſhoo him hamſells: I am much * = Ladie his 


mother plaid falſe with a Smyth. 
Ner. Than is there the Countie Palentine. 


Por. Hee doth nothing but frowne (as who ſhould fay, & you 
will not haue me, chooſe, he heares merry tales and ſmiles not, I 


feare hee will prooue the weeping Phyloſopher when hee growes 

old, beeing ſo full of ynmanner!y ſadnes in his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then to cy- 
ther of theſe : God defend me from theſe two. 


Ner. Howlſay you by the French Lord, Mounſi n 25 


Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſle for a man, in 
truth I knowe it is a — to be a mocker, but hee, why hee hath a 
horſe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habite 4 frownin 


then the Count Palentine, he is every man in no man, if a Trafli 
ſing, he falls ſtraght a copring, he wilt fence with his owne ſhadow. 


If 1 ſhould marry y him, I ſhould ewenty husbands : if hee 
would Jefoiſeme me, / would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mad. 


nes, / ſhall neuer requite him. 


Ner. What ſay you then to Fauconbridge the young Barron = 


of England? 
Por. Vou lenow I ſay nothing to him, for hee vnderſtands not 


me, nor / him: he hath — Latine, French, nor Italian, & you 


will come into the Court and ſweare that 7 haue a poore pennie- 
B. '' | - worth - 


Por. I thats a colt indeede, for he doth nothing but talke of lis 


d 
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worthin the Engliſh : hee is a proper mans picture, but alas vvho 
eau conuerſe with a dumbe ſhow ? how odly hee is ſuted, /thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italie, his round hoſe in Fraunce his bon 
net in Germanie, and his behauiour euery where. 


Nerriſia. What thinke you of the Scottiſh Lorde his Arb 


bour? 


Portia, That hee hath a nevehbourlie charitie in him, for hee 
borrowed a boxe of the cate ol the Enghſhman , and ſwore hee 


would pay himagaine when he was able: I think the Frenchman” 
became his ſuretie. and ſeald vnder for another. 


Ner. How like you they oung Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 


nies nephew: 2 


Por. Very vildhicin the morning when hee is 4b and moſt 
vildly in the 4,9" can ens when he is drunke : when he is beſt, he is 
alittle worſe then a man, & when he is worſt he is little better then 
a beaſt, and the worlt-fall that euer fell, I hope I {hall make ſhife 


to goe without him. 


Ker. If hee ſhoulde alles to chooſe, and chooſe the right C af- 


ket, you ſhould refuſe to pertorme your Fathers willif you ſhould 


refuſe to accept him. 
Portia. Therefore for feare of the worft, pray thee ſet a deepe 
laſle of Reyniſhe vvine on the contrarie Casket, for if the deuill 
be within, and that temptation without, I knowe hee will chooſe 
it. Iwill doe any thin 1 hh ere / will be mairied to a ſpunge. 
Nerriſa. You neede not feare Ladie the hauing anie of theſe 
Lords, they haue acquainted me with theyr determinations, which 


is indeedeto returacto theyr home, and to trouble you with no 


more ſute, vnleſſe you may be wonne by ſome other ſort the your 


Fathers impoſition, depending on the Caskets. 


Por. If I hueto be as old as Sibilla, / will die as chaſt as Dian. 
vnleilc I be obtained by the maner of my Fathers will: Iam glad 


this parcell of wooers are ſo reaſorble,for there it not one among 


chem but / doate on his very abſence: & I pray God graunt them 


a faire departure / 
Nerriſſa. Doe you not remember Lady in your Fathers time, a 
Veneciana Scholler & a Soulchour that came hether| in conpanie 


of che * ol Moynelerrac? ? 


Portis. 


the Merchant of Venice. 
Portia, Yes, yes, it was Baſſano, as I thinke ſo was he calld, 
Ner. True maddam, hee of all the men chat euer my fooliſh | 
eyes look'd vpon, was the bell deſeruing a faire Ladie. Fe 
Portia, I remember him well, and / remember him worthie of 
| thy prayſe. 
How nowe, vvhat newes ? 
Enter a Seruingman. VT: 
Ser. The foure ſtrangers ſecke for you maddam to take theyr 
leaue: and there is a fore-runner come from a fift , the Prince of 
Aloeroco, who brings word the Prince his Maiſter will be heere to 
5 TR | 
25 Yf I could bid the fift welcome with ſo good hart as Ican 
bid the other foure farewell, / ſhould bee glad of his approch: if 
he haue the condition of a Saint, and the complexion of a deuill, I 
had rather he ſhould ſhriue mee then wiue mee. Come 3 
ſirra goe before: whiles we ſhut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. ; Exeunt. 


Enter Baſſamo with Shylocke the Icw. 
Shy. Three thouſand ducates, well. 
Baſſ. I fir, for three months. © 
Shy. For three months, well. 
Baſſ. For the which as I told you, 
Aubomio ſhalbe bounce. 
Shy. Authonio ſhall become bound, well. 
Ba. May you {ted me? Will you pleaſure me? 
Shall / know your aunſwere. 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats for three months, 
| and Anthomio bound. 
Baſſ. Your aunſwere to that. 
Shy. eAnthomo is a good man. 


- Baſſ. Haue you heard any imputation to thecontrary. 
Shylocke. Ho no, no, no, no: my meaning in ſaying hee is 
a good man, is to haue you ynderſtand mee that hee is ſufficient, 
yet his meanes are in ſuppoſition i hee hath an Argoſie bound 
to Tripolis, another to the Indies, I vnderſland moreover vp- 
on the Ryalta, hee hath a third at 44 6s , a fourth for England, 
B 2. and 


and other yentures he hath ſ- 
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ſquandred abroade, but ſhips are but 
boordes, Saylers but men, there be land rats, and water rats, water 


- thecues, and land theeues, / meane Pyrats, and then there is the 


perrill of waters, windes, and rockes : the man is notwithſtanding 


ſufficient, three thouſand ducats, / thinke /may take his bond. 


Baſ. Be aſlurd you may. | 

lew. I will be atlurd / may: and that / may bee aſſured, 7 will 
bethinke mee, may / ſpeake with eAnthome ? | 

Baſſ. Yt u pleaſe you to dine with vs. 

lew. Yes, to ſmell porke, to cate of the habitation which your 


Prophet the Nazarit comured the deuill into: / wil buy with you, 


ſell with you, talke with you, walke with you, and ſo following: 
but / will not eate with you, drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes heere ? 
Fes: Enter Anthonio. 

Baſſ. This is ſignior ¶ Autbonio. 
few. How hke a fawning publican he lookes. 
] hate him for he is a Chriſtian : 
But more, for that in low ſimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vſance heere with vs in Venice. 
It / can catch him once vpon the hip, 
J will feede fat the auncient grudge / beare him. 
He hates our ſacred Nation, and he rayles 
Euen there where Merchants moſt doe congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrift 
vvhich hee calls interreſt : Curſed be my Trybe 
if / forgiue him. | 9 

Baſſ. Shyloch, doe you heare. 45 

S$hyl. 7 am debating of my preſent ſtore, | 

And by thenecre gelle of my memorie 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe vp the groſſe 
Of full three thouſand ducats: what of that, 


= Taballa wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 


Will furniſh me; but ſoft, how manv months 


Doe you deſire ? Reſt you faite good ſignior, 


Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouthes. 


N Stylocks 


the Merchant of Venice, 
es. Shylocke, albeit / neither lend nor borrow 
By taking nor by giuing of cxceſle, 
Yee to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
Ile brealee a cuſtome: is hee yet poſſelt 


How much ye would? 
Shy. 7, I. three thouſand ducats. 
ent. And for three months. 7 | 
Sil. Thad forgot, three months, you told me ſo. 

Well then, your bond: and let me ſee, but heare you, 

Me thoughts you ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 

Vpon aduantage. | 5 
Ant. 1 doe neuer vſe it. . 
Shy. When Jacob grazd his Vncle Laban: Sheepe, 

This Jacob from our holy Aram was 

(As his wiſe mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poſleſſer; J. he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him, did he take interreſl ? 
Shyl. No, not take intereſt, not as you would ſay 
 DireQtly intreſt, marke what Jacob ab. 
V Vhen Laban and himſelfe were compremyzd 
That all the canclings which were ſtreakt and pied 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
In end of Autume turned to the Rammes, 
And when the worke of generation was 
Betwetne theſe wolly breeders in the at, 
The skilful ſheepheard pyld me certaine wands, 
And in the dooing of the deede of kind 
He ſtuck them vp before the fulſome Ewes, 
Who then conceauing, did in eaning time 

' Fall party - colourd lambs, and thoſe were [acobs. 
This was a way to thriue, and he was bleſt: 
And thrift is bleſſing if men ſteale it not. 


An. This was a venture ſir that P acob ſerud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to paſle, | 
But ſwayd and faſhiond by the hand of heauen. LE 
Was this inſerted to make interreſt good _.. 
Or is your gold and ſiluer * rammes? 

| 9 3» 


The deuill can cite Scripturt for his purpoſe, 


Still haue I borne it with a patient ſhrug, - 
Trybe) 
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S$hyl. I cannot tell, I make it breede as faſt, ' 

but note me fignior, . 
Auth. Marke you this Baſamo, 


An cuill ſoule producing holy witnes 

Is like a villaine with a ſauling cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart, 

O what a goodly out- ſide falſnood hath. 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats, tis a good round ſumme. 

Three months from ewelue, then let me ſee the rate. 

Ant. Well Shylacke, ſhall we be beholding to you? 

Shyl. Signior eAnthomo, mamic a time and oft 

In the Ryalto you haue rated me 

About my moneyes and my vſances : 


* 


(For ſuffrance is the badge of all our 

1 call me 1 dog, h 

And ſpet vpon my lewiſh gaberdine, 8 
And all for vſe of that whichis mine owne. 

Well then, it now appeares you neede my helpe: 
Goeto then, you come to me, and you ſay, n 


 Shylocke, we would haue moneyes, you ſay ſo: 


You that did voyde your rume vpon my beard, 
And foote me as you ſpurne a ſtranger curre 
Ouer your threſhold, moneyes js your ſute. 
What ſhould I ſay to you Should I not lay 
Hath a dog money: is it pollible _ 

A curre can lend three thouſand ducats? or | 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key a „ 
With batcd breath, and whiſpring humblenes | 
Say this: Faire fir, you ſpet on me on Wedneſday laſt, 5 
You ſpurnd me ſuch a day another time, | 
You calld me dogge : and for theſe curteſics 

Ile lend you thus much moneyes. 

Anm. am as like to call thee ſo againe, 


To ſpet on thee againe, to ſpurne thee to. 
If ew wilt lend this money, lend it not 


- ths Merchant of Venice, 


Asto hy friends, for when did friendſhip take 
A beak for barraine mettaile of his friend? 
But lendit rather to thine enemie, 
Who if he breake, thou maiſt with better face 
Exact the penaltie. | 

| Shy. Why looke ybu how you ſtorme, 
I would be Fiends x2 you, and haue your loue, 
Forget the ſhames that you haue ſtaind me with, 
2 ply your preſent wants, and take no doyte 


Ot vſance for my moneyes, and youler not heare mee, 


this is kinde I offer. 
Baſſ. This were kindneſſe. 

Shyl. This kindnefle will I ſhowe, 
Voe with me to a Notarie, ſeale me there 
| Your ſingle bond, and in a merrie ſport 
if you repay me not on ſuch a dax 
in ſuch a a place, ſuch ſumme or ſummes as are 
expreſtin the condition, let the forfaite 
be nominated for an equall pound 
of your faire fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
in what part of your bodie pleaſeth me. 
Wt e. infaith, le ſeale to ſucha hank; 
and ſay there is much ki in the Iew. 

Baſf You ſhall not ſeals 00 fach a bond for me, 
Ile rather dwell in my neceſſitie. 
As. Why feare not man, Iwill not forfaite it, 

vvithin theſe two months, mo a month before 
this bond expires, I doe expect returne 
of thrice three times the v wof this bond. 

Shy. O father Abram, what theſe Chriſtians are, 
Whoſe owne hard ps teaches them ſuſpet̃t 
the thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this, 
if he ſhould breake his daywhat —_— I n 
by the exaction of the for 

A pound of mans fleſh taken ga a man, 
, is notſoeſtimable, profitable neither 


as fleſhof Manon Beer Gwe, ay 


* # 1 


F 
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To buy his fauour, I extend this friendſhip, 
If he wil takeit, ſo, if not adiew, 
4 And for my loue I pray you wrong me not. 
An. Yes Shylocke, | will ſeale vnto this bond. 
Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the Noteries, 


Giue him direction for this merry bond · 
And I will goe and purſe the ducats ſtraite, 


0 See to my houſe left in the fearefull gard 
; Of an vnthriftic knaue : and — 
| Ile be with you. Exit. 

| An. Hie thee gentle Iewe. The Hebrew will turne 
4 Chriſtian; he growes kinde. | 

Baſſa. Ilike not faire termes, and a villaines minde. 
43 An. Come on, in this there can be no diſmay, 

4 My ſhips come home a month before the day. 

[ | E xenont. 
; : Enter ¶Noroc hus a tavvnie Moore all in white, and three 
: or foure followers accordingly, with Portia, 


 Nerniſſa, and their traine. 
Alorocho. Miſlike me not for my complexion, 
The ſhadowed liuerie of the burniſhe ſunne, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 
Bring me the fayreſt creature North-ward borne, 
Where Phebw fire ſcarce thawes the yſicles, 
And let vs make incyzion for your loue, 
Io proue whoſe blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 
1 ll thie Lady this aſpect of mine 
Hath feard the valiant, (by my loue I ſweare) 
N The beſt regarded Virgins of our Clyme 
1 Haue lou d it to: I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteale your thoughts my gentle Queene. 
Portia. In termes of choyſe I am not ſoly led 


| l By nice direction of a maydens eyes: 
; Beſides, the lottrie of my deſtenie 
1 Barrs me the right of voluntary chooſing: 


But if my Father had not ſcanted me, 
f | -* ©, |. 


the Merchant of Venice, 
And hedgd me by his wit to yeeld my ſelfe 
His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you, 
Your ſelfe (renowned Prince)than ſtoode as faire 
As any commer I hauc look'd on yet 
For my affection. ; 
Mor. Euen for that I chanke you, 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That ſlewe the Sophy, and a Perſian Prince 
That wone three Feld. of Sultan Solyman, 
I would ore - ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that looke : 
Out- braue the hart moſt daring on the earth : 
Pluck the young ſucking Cubs from the ſhe Beare, 7 
Yea, mock the Lyon when a rores for pray 
To win the Lady . But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weakerhand : 
So is Acides beaten by his rage, 
And ſo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
Miſlethat which one vnworthier may attaine, 
And die with greeuing. 
Portia. You muſt take your chaunce. 
And eyther not attempt to chooſe at all, 
Or ſweare before you choole, if you chooſe wrong 
Neuer to ſpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduiſ d. | 
'  Afor. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce. 
Portia. Furſt forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard ſhall be made. | 
Mor. Good fortune then, | 
To make me bleſt or curſed'ſt among men. 


7 0 Exennt. 
Euter the Clowne alone. -. 
unn. Certainely, my conſcience will ſerue me to runne from 
this Iewe my Maiſter : the fiend isat mine elbow, and tempts me, 


laying to me, Jobbe, Launcelet Jobbe, good Lanncelet,or good lobbe, 
e. or 


* 


„ 
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or good 7 auncelet Joblv, vſe your legges, take the ſtart, runne a- 
way, my conſcience ſaves noz take heede honeſt I auncelet, take 
heede honelt Jobbe, or as afore-ſaide honeſt Launcelet /obbe, doe 
net runne, ſcorne running with thy hceles 3 well, the moſt cora- 


ow ficnd bids me ou ke, fia ſayes the fiend, away ſayes the fiend, 


r the heauens rouſe vp a brave minde ſay es the fiend, and runneʒ 
well, my conſcience hanging about the necke of my heart, ſayes 
very wilely to mee: 3 friend Launtelet beeing an honeſt 
mans ſonne, or rather an honeſt womans ſonne, for indeede my 
Father did ſomeilung ſmacke, ſomething grow to; he had a kinde 
of taſt; well, my conſcience ſayes Launcelei bouge not, bouge ſayes 
the fiend, bouge not ſayes my conſcience, confcience ſay I you 
gounſaile wel,fiend ſay I you counſaile well, to be ruld by my con- 


Tcience, I ſhould ſtay with the Iewe my Maiſter, (who God bleſſe 


the marke) is a kinde of deuill z and to runne away from the Tewe I 
ſhould be ruled by the fiend, who ſauing your reverence is the de- 
uill himſelſe : certainely the Tewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my conſcience, my conſcience is but a kinde of hard conſci- 
ence, to offer to counſaile mee to ſtay with the Iewe; the fiend 
ges the more friendly counſaile: I will runne fiend, my heelcs 


are at your commaundement, I will runne. 


Enter old Gobbo with a batket. | 
Gobbo. Maiſter young: man, you I pray you, which is the way 
to Maiſter Iewes? | 
Launceiet. O heavens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 


ing more then ſand blinde high grauell blinde, knowes me not, I 
will try confuſions with him. 


Gobbo. Maiſter young Gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
to Maiſter Iewes. | 
Launcelet. Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left; marry at the very next 
_— turne of no hand, but turne downe directly to the ewes 
10uſe, 1 | 
Gebbo, Be God 


sſonties twill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 
2 16 5 me. 


the Merchant of Fenice. | 
mee whether one Lavexceles that dwels with him, dwell with him 


or no. 
L avxceler, Talke you of young Maiſter l marke mee 


nowe, nowe will L raiſe che waters; talke you of young Maiſter 


Luncelet. 
Gelbe. No Maiſter ſir, but apoore mans Sonne, his Father 


though I ſay t is an honeſt exceeding poore man , and God bee 
_ thanked weil to liue. 


Lawnce. Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talke * 
Maiſter Launcelet. 
Cob. Your worſhips friend and Lawncelet fir. is 
Laxnce. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo] beſeech you, ealke 
you of young Maiſter Launcelet. | 


2 Of Launcelet ant pleaſe your A 
Maiſter Launcelet, talke not of maiſter Lawncelee 


roo 
Father, * wy young Gentleman according to fates and deſte- 
nies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the ſiſters three, and ſuch braunches of 
learning, is indeede deceaſed, or as you would ſay in plaine termes, 


gone to heauen. 


Gobbo. Marry God forbid, the boy was the very ſtaffe of my 
age, my very prop 
Lawncelet, Doe T looke like a cudgell or a houell poſt, a ſtaffe, 
ora prop: doe you know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alacke the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
7 pray you tell mee, is my boy G OD reſt his loule alive o or 
Lunceler. Doe you not know me Father. 

Gobbe. Alack fir I am ſand blind, I know you not. 

Lawncelet. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might fayle 
of the knowing mee: it is a wiſe Father that knowes his ovvne | 
childe. Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of your ſopne, giue 
mee your bleſſing, tructh will come to light, muder cannot bee 
bidde long, a mannes Sonne may, but in the ende trueth yvill 


out. 
| Gebbo, Pray yon ſir lane VP » Jam ſure you are not Lawnceler 


my boy. 


C 2 a Lancet. 


* — e # * * & 
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fir an my Father ſhall ſpecific. 
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Lannce. og you let's haue no more fooling, about it, but gine 
mee your bleſſing: Iam / auncelet your boy that was, your ſonne 
that is, your child that ſhall be. 
Gob. I cannot thinke you are my ſonne. 


Lunc. I know not what I ſhall think of that: but I am Lawnce- 
- the Lewes man, and I am ſure Margerie your wife is my mo- 
ther. 3 
Gob. Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be ſworne if thou bee 
I awncelet, thou art mine one fleſh and blood: Lord worthipe 
might he be, what a beard haſt thou got; thou halt got more haue 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phithorſe haſe on his taille. 

Launce. It ſhould ſeeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am ſure hee had more haire of his taile then I haue of my 
face when 1 loſt ſaw um. | 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how dooſt thou and thy Ma- 


ſter agree, | hiaue brought him a preſent 3 how gree you now 


Luce. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as I haue ſet vp my 


reſt to runne away, ſo I will not reſt till I haue runne ſome _ 


my Maiſter's a very Iewe, giue him a preſent, giue him a halter, I 
am famiſhtin ihe Azria : You may tell euery finger I haue with 
ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your preſent to 
one Maiſter Baſſaro, who in deede giues rare newe Lyuories, if I 
ſerue not him, will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, heere comes the man, to him Father, for I ama leweif L 
ferue the Iewe any longer. 


Ener Baſſanio with a follower or two. 
Baſſ. You may doe ſo, but let it be fo haſted that ſupper be rea- 


dy at the fartheſt by fiue of the clocke : ſee theſe Letters dehwered, 
put the Lyueries to making, arid deſire Gratiangto come anone to 


my lodging. 
pr Tohim Father, 
cob. God bleſſe your worſſup. 
Baſſ. Gramercie, wouldſt thou ought with me. 
G obbe. Heere's my ſonne ir, a poore boy. 
Lawnce, Not a poore boy ſir, but the rich Iewes man that would 


Cob. 


the Merchant of Venice, 


Cob. He hath a great infection fir, as one would ſay to ſerve. 

Lax. Indeede the ſhort and the long is, I ſerue the lewe, & haue 

a deſire as my Father ſhall ſpecifie. 

Gob. His Maiſter and he (ſauing your worſhips reverence) are 
ſcarce catercoſins, | 1 

Lax. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the Iewe hauing done 

me wrong, dooth cauſe me as my Father being I hope an old man 


>. 


ſhall frutifie vnto you. 
Cob. I haue heere adiſh of Doues that I would beſtow vppon 
your worſhip, and my ſute is. l 
Lax. In very briefe, the ſute is impertinent to my ſelfe, as your 
worſhip ſhall knowe by this honeſt old man, and though I ſay it, 
chough old man, yet poore man my Father. 
Ba. One ſpeake for both, what would you? 
Lu. Seruc you fir. fs N 
Cob. That is the very defect of the matter ſir. 
Baſſ. Iknow thee well, thou haſt obtaind thy ſute, 
Shylocke thy Maiſter ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath preferd thee, it it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes ſeruice, to become 
The follower of ſo poore a Gentleman. 
Clowne. The old prouerb is very well parted betweene my Mai- 
ſter Shylcke and you ſir, you haue the grace of God ſir, and hee 
hath enough. 1 „ 
Baſ. Thou ſpeakſt it wellz goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take leaue of thy old Maiſter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyuerie 
More garded then his fellowes : ſee it done. 
(lowne. Father in, I cannot get a ſeruice, no, T haue nere a tong 
in my head, wel: if any man in Italy haue a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to ſweare vpon a booke, I ſhall haue good fortune; 
goe too, heere's a ſimple lyne of life, heeres a ſmall tryfle of wiues, 
alas. ſifteene wines is nothing, a leuen widdowes OF nine maydes 


ts a ſimple comming in for one man, and then to ſcape drowning? 


chrice, and to be in perrill of my life with the edgcofa featherbed, 
heere are ſimple ſcapes: vvell. if Fortune be a woman ſhe's a good 
wench for this gere: Father come, ile take my leaue of the Iewe in 

| / CY the 
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the twinkling. £xu Clowne, 
Baj]. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 
Thele things being bought and orderly beſtowed 
Returne in haſt, for I doe feaſt co niglit 
My beſt eſteemd acquaintance, hie thee goe. 


Leon, My belt cndeuours ſhall be done heerein. Exit Leoverds, 


EE nter Gratians. 
Grati, Where's your Maiſter. 
Leonar. Yonder fir he walkes. 
Grati, Signior Baſſamo. 
Ba. een 2 
Gra. I haue ſute to you. 
Baſſ. You haue obtaind it. 
Gra. You muſt noteleny me, I muſt goe with you to Belmont. 
Baſſ. Why then you muſt but heare thee Gratiano 
Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voyce, 
Parts that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appeare not faules 
But where thou art not knowne z why there they ſhow 
Somthing too liberall, pray thee take paine 775 
To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſtie | 
Thy skipping ſpirit, leaſt through thy wild behauiour 
be miſconſtred in the place I goc to, 
And looſe my hopes. 5 
Gre. Signor Baſſamo, heare me, 
Vt I doe not put on a ſober habite, 
Talke with e men and ſweare but now and than, 
Weare prayet bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 
| Nay more, while grace is ſaying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh and ſay amen: 
| Vſe all the obſeruance of ciuillity 
Like one well ſtudicd in a ſad oſtent 
To pleaſe his Grandam, neuer truſt me more. 
® Zaff. Well, we ſhall ſee your e 
Gra. Nay but I barre tonight, you 
By what we doe tonight. 
V. Nothat werepitty, 


not gage ne 


I Iwould 


\ 


[ the Merchant of Venice. 


I would intreate you rather to put on 4 
Vour boldeſt ſute of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpoſe merriment: but far you well, 
I have ſome buſines. 2 5 
Gra. And I muſt to Loreuſo and the reſt, 
But we will viſite you at ſupper time. 


Enter Ieſſica and the Clowne. | 
Zeſſica. I am ſorry thou wilt leaue my Father ſo, 
Our houſe is hell, and thou a merry deuill „ 
Didſt rob it of ſome tall of tediouſnes, 
But far thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 
And Lauucelet, ſoone at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lorenſo, who is thy new Maiſters gueſt, 
Giue him this Letter, doe it — E 
And fo farwell: I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with the. | 
(lowne, Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moſt beautifull Pa- 
gan, moſt ſweete Tewe, if a Chriſtian doe not play the knaue and 
et thee, / am much deceaued; but adiew, theſe fooliſh drops doe 
mthing drowne my manly ſpirit : adiew, 
7eſſica. Farwell good Lawxceler. 
Alack, what heynous finne is it in me 
To be aſhamed to be my Fathers child, 
But though / am a daughter to his blood 
I am not to his manners: © Loren/o 
Yfthou keepe promiſe / ſhall end this ſtrife, 
Become a Chriſtian and thy louing wife. Ext. 


Ener Gratiano, Lorenſo, Salary, and Salanio. 

I oren. Nay, we will flinke away in ſupper time, 
Diſguiſe vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 
Gratia. We haue not made good preparation. 
| Salari. We haue not ſpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers, 
Folio. T's vile vnleſſe it may be quaintly ordered, | 


* Execnnt. 


And betterin my minde not vndertooke. DE 
Loren. Tis now but foure of clocke, we haue two houres 


To 
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To furniſh vs; friend Launcelet whats the newes. Enter Lanncelet. 
L awncelet. And it ſhal pleaſe you to breake vp this it [hal ſceme 
to ſignifie. | 
Loren. 1 know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 
And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that wn. | 
Gratia. Loue, newes in faith. 
| Lawnce. By your leaue fir. 
Loren. Whither goeſt thou. 
Uu. Marry ſir to bid my old Maiſter the Iewe to ſup to night 
with my new Maiſterthe Chriſhan. 1 
Loren. Hold heere take this, tell gentle Icſſica 
I Vill not faile her, ſpeake it priuatly, . 
Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 
I am prouided of a Ten Pete. Exit ( lm 
Sal. I marry, ile be gone about it ſtraite. 
Sol. And ſo will 7. 
Loren. Mecte me and Gratiano at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. . 
Sal. Tis good we doeſfo. Exit. 
Gratia. Was not that Letter from faire /eſſica. 
' Loren. I mull needes tell thee all, ſhe hath directed 
How I ſhall take her from her Fathers houſe, 
What gold and iewels ſhe is furniſhe witl:, 
What Pages ſute ſhe hath in readmes, 
Yfere the [ewe her Father come to heauen, 
Ye will be for his gentle daughters ſake, 
And neuer date misfortune croſſe her foote, 
Vnleſſe ſhe doe it vnder this excuſe, 
That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſſe Iewe: 
Come goe with me, pervſe this as thou goeſt, 
Faire /«//i:a ſhall be my Torch-bearer. 1 


Enter Ieme aud his man that was the Clowne. 
lewe. Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy iudge, 
The difference of old *hy/ocke and Baſſamo z 
What /e/ica, thou ſhalt not gurmandize 


the Merchant of Venice. 
As thou haſt done with mee: vvhat Jeſſica, | 
and ſleepe, and ſnore, and rend appartaile out. 
Why Jeſſica I ay. 255 
{ towne.. Why leſſica. | , 
Shy. Who bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee call. 
Clow. Your vvorſhip was wont to tell me, 
I could doe nothing without bidding. 
Enter /eſſica. 
Jeſſica. Call you? vvhat is your will? ö 
Shy. Im bid forth to fi leſſica, 
There are my keyes : but wherefore ſhould I goe ? 
I am not bid for loue, they flatter me, N 
But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriſtian. 8 my girle, 
t 


loolce to my houſe, / am right loth to goe, 
There is ſome ill a bruing towards my reſt, 
For I did dreame of money baggs to night. 
{lowne. I beſeech you fir goe, my young Mater 
doth expect your reproch. 


$hy. So doe This 25 . 5 
Clowne. And they haue conſpired her, 7 vvill not lay + 
you ſhall ſce a Maske, butif you doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my noſe fell a bleeding on black monday laſt, at fixe a clocke - 
ich morning, falling out that yeere on aſhwenſday was foure yeere 
in thafternoone. ** FRED e 
Shy. What are there maskes ? heare you me Jeſſica, 
lock vp my doores, and when you heare the dramme  ” 
and the vile ſquealing of the wry-neckt Fiffe 
clamber not you vp to the caſements then 
Nor thruſt your head into the publique ſtreete 
To gaze on Chriſtian fooles with varniſhe faces: 
But ſtop my houſes cares, / meane my caſcments, 
let not the found of ſhallow fopprie enter | 
my ſober houſe. By Jacobs ſtaffe I ſweare . 
haue no minde of feaſting forth to night: 1 
but / will goe: goe you before me firra, 


ſay I will come. 5 1 
D. 5 n 
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Cinrne. I will goe before ſir. 
« luiſtres looke out at window for all this 


there will come a Chtiſſian by 
vvill be worth a-lewes eye. 
Sh;l. What ſayes that foole of Hagar: ofspring ? ha. 
I:ſſi.a. His words were farewell miſſris, nothing els. 
Sy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge tceder, 
Snaile ſlow'in profit, and he ſleepes by day 
more then the vvild-cat: drones hme not with me, 
therefore / part with him. and part with him 
to one that | would haue him helpe to waſt 
his borrowed purſe. Well lefſica goe in, 
perhaps / will returne immedaatlie, 
do as I bid you.thut dores after you, faſt bind, faſt find. * [4 
a prongs neuer ſtale in thiifric minde. Ex. 
le/. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croſt, 


haue a Father, you a daught 


* 


Exit. 


Enter the maskers, Gratieno and Salerino, 
Grat. This is the penthouſe vnder which Lorenzo 
deſired vs to makeſtand. 
Sal. His howre is almoſt paſt. 
Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwells his how, 
for louers euer runne before the clocke. 
Sal. O tenne times faſter I nus pidgions flie 
to ſeale loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfarted. 
Gra. That euer holds: who riſeth from a feaſt 
vvith that keene appetite that he fits downe ? 
vvhere is the hoſe that doth vntread againe 
his tedious meaſures with the ynbated „ 
that he did pace them firſt: all clings that are 18 
are with more ſpirit chaſed then entoyd. 5 
« Howlikea younger or a prochgall 
the skarfed barke puts from her r ative bay. 
hugd and embraced by the {trumpet wind, 
S007 like 15 prodigat ny ſhe returne 


the Merchant of Fenice. 
vvich ouer · wetherd ribbs and ragged ſailes 
leane, rent, and beggerd by the {trumpet wind? 
Enter Loren xo. 
Sal. Heere comes Lorenz-, more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet freends, your patience for my long abode 
not I but my affaires haue made you waite : 
vvhen you ſhall pleaſe to play the theeues for wiues 
Ile watch as long for you then: approch 
here dwels my father Iew. Howe whoſe within ? 
Jeſſica aboue. 
Ieſſ. Who are you? tel me for more certainty, 
Albeit Ile ſweare that I doe know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 
leſſica. Lorenzo certaine, and my loue indeed, 
for who loue I ſo much ? and now who knowes 
but you Lorenzo whether I am yours? 
Lor. Heauen & thy thoughts are witnes that thou art. 
Tf. Heere catch this casket, it is worth the paines, 
Iam glad tis night you doe not looke on me, 
for I am much aſhamde of my exchange: 
But loue is blinde, and louers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies that themſelues commit, 
for if they could, Cupid himſelfe would bluſh 
to ſee me thus tranſ-formed to a boy. 
Lor. Deſcend, for you muſtbe my torch-bearer. 
lef. What, muſt | hold a candle to my ſhames 
they in themſelues goodſooth are too too lighe, 
Why, tis an office of diſcouery loue, 
and I ſhould be obſcurd. 
Lor. So are you ſuſtet 
euen in Fara 1 So en Es, 
for the cloſe night 1 
for at B 


_ andweareſtai 
Te; Iwill CN EEK. 0 


with ſome mo ducats, and be with you 
Gra. Now by my hoodea gentle, and no 
Loy. Beſhrow ae 
| 2. 
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For ſhe is wiſe; if / ean iudge of her. 
and faire {he is, if that mine eyes be true, 

and true ſhe is, as ſhe hath proou d herſelfe: 

And the:efore hike herſelfe, wiſe, faire, and true, 


x 


Mall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoule. Enter Ie. 


What, art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our mas king mates by this time for vs ſtay. Exit, 
| Enter Anthonio. 

An. V Vhoſe there? 

Gra. Signior e-Luthomo 2 

Anth. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the teſt? 
Tis ninea clocke, our friends all ſtay for you, 
No maske to night, the wind is come about 
Vaſſanio preſently will goe abord, 
I haue ſent twentie out to ſeeke for you. 

Gra. Tam glad ont. I deſire no more delight 


then to be vnderſaile, and gone to night. F xeunt. 
Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
ttheyr traines. 


Por. Goe, draw aſide the curtaines and diſcouer 
the ſeuerall caskets to this noble Prince: 
Now make your choyſe. 


or. This firlt of gold, who this inſcription beares, | 


Who choofeth me, ſhall gaine what many men deſire. 
The ſecond ſiluer, which this promiſe carries, 

Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 
Who chooſeth me, muſt giue and hazard all he hath. 
How ſhall I know if / doe chooſe the right ? 

' Por. The one of them containes my pMture Prince, 
if you chooſe that, then 7 am yours withall. | 
Aer. Some God direct my iudgement, let me ſee, 

I will ſuruay th inſcriptions, back agane, 

What ſaies this leaden casket? 855 

Who chooſeth me, muſt giue and hazard all he hath, 
Muſt giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead? 
This casket threatens men that hazard all 


a» 


doe 


the Merchant of Venice, 
doe it in hope of faireaduantages: t ee 
A golden minde ſtoopes not to ſhowes of droſſe, 
lle then nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 
What ſayes the ſiluer with her virgin hue 2 
Who chooſeth me, ſhal get as much as he deſerues. 
As much as he deſerues, pauſe there Morocho, - - 
and weigh thy valew with an euen hand, 
If chou beeſt rated by thy eſtimation 
thou dooſt deſerue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend ſo farre as to the Ladie: 
And yet to be afeard of my deſeruing 
vvere but a weake diſabling of my ſelfe. 
As much as / deſerue, why thats the Ladie. 
{ doe in 3 —_— her, = in fortunes, | 
in graces, and in qualities of breeding: 
v. e. then theſe in loue I doe deſerue, 
vvhat if / ſtraid no farther, but choſe heere? 
Lets ſee once more this ſaying grau d in gold: 
Who chooſeth me ſhall-gaine what many men deſire: 
Why chats the Ladie, all the world deſires her. 
From tlie foure corners of the earth they come 
to kiſſe this ſhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 
The Hircanion deſerts, and the vaſtie wildes 
Of wide Arabia are as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 
The waterie Kingdome, whoſe ambitious head 
e in the face of heauen, is no barre 
o ſtop the forraine ſpirits, but they come 

as ora a brooke to ſee Eire Portia. 
One of theſe three containes her heauenly picture. 
Iſt like that leade containes her, twere damnation . 
to thinke ſo baſe a thought, it were too groſſe 

to ribb her ſerecloth in the obſcure grau, 
Or ſhall I thinke in ſiluer ſhees immurd 


| beein g tenne times vndervalewed to tride gold, 


O ſinful thought, neuer ſo rich a em 1 
vvas ſet in worſe then gold. in England 
8 e 3 1 
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| Lorenzo and his amorous Jeſſica. 


The cond] Hivtorie of 
A coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 


ſtampt in gold, but thats inſculpe vpon: 
But CON an Angell in a golden bed 
lies all vvithin. Deliver me the key : 
hcere doe I choole, and thriue I as I may. | 
or. There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then | am yours? 
Afer. G hell! what haue wee hems, a carrion death, 
vvithinavhole empticeye there | IS a Written ſcroule, 
Ile reade the writing. 
e All that gliſtert i ks mot old, 
Often haue you heard that told, 
Many a man bis Ae hath fold 
} But my ont/ide to behold, 
Guilaed timber doe wormes mfold : 
Had pos beene as wiſe as bold, 
Toung in limbs, in iudgement old. 
Tour aumſmere had not beene inſe roll. 
Fareyouwell, your ſate is cold. 
Mor. Cold indeede and labour loſt, 
Then farewell heate, and welcome froſt: 
Portia adiew, I haue too greeu'd a hart 
To take a tedious leaue: thus looſers part. 
Por. A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go, 
Let all of his complexion chooſe me ſo. Exenme. 
Enter Salarino and Solamio. 
Sal. Why man Ifaw Baſſamo vnder layle, 
vvith him is 2 ratiano· gone along z 
and in theyr ſhip I am n ſure Lorenzo is not. 


Exit. 


Fala. The villaine Jew with outcries raiſd the Duke, 


vvho went with him to ſearch Baſſamos ſhip. 

Sal. He came too late, the ſhip was vnderſaile, 
But there the Duke was giuen to vnderſtand 
chat in a Gondylo were ſcene together 


Belides, ¶ Aurhonio certified the Duke - 
they were not as Me a | 


the Merchant of Venice, 


Sol. I neuer heard a paſtion ſo confuld, 
So ſtrange, outragious, and ſo variable 
as the dogge leu did vtter in the ſtreets, 
My daughter, © my ducats, 6 my daughter, 
Fled with a Chriſtian, 6 my Chriſtian ducats. 
Juſtice, the law, my ducats, and my daughter, 
A lealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats 
of double ducats, ſtolne from me by my daughter, 
and [ewels, two ſtones, two rich and precious ſtones, 
Stolne by my daughter: iuſtice, find the girle, 
ſhee hath the ſtones vpon her, and the ducata. 
Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
crying his (tones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
| Sola. Let good Anthomolooke he keepe his day 
or he ſhall pay for this, | 
Sal. Marry well remembred, 
I reaſond with a Frenchman yeſterday; 
vvho told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 
the French and Engliſh, there miſcaried 
a veſſell of our country richly fraught: 

I thought vpon Authonio when he told me, 
and wicht in ſilence that it were not his. T 
Sol. You were beſt to tell Anthonio what you heare, 

Yet doe not ſuddainely, for it may greeue him. 
Sal. A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 
I faw Baſſamo aol , Antbonis part, 
Baſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeede 
of his returne : he aunſwered, doe not ($, 
Number not buſines for my ſake Baſſamo, 
but ſtay the very riping of the time, 2 
and for the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enter in your minde of love: . 
be merry, and imploy your cheefeſt thoughts 
to courtſhip, and ſuch faire oſtents of loue 
as ſhall conueniently become you 3 8 
And euen there his eye being big with teares, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
and with affection wondrous ſencible 


f 1 
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He u eee they parte. | | 


Sol. Ithinke hee onely loues the world for him, 
I pray theelet vs goe and findehim out * 

and quicken his embraced heauines | 
vvith ſome delight or other. | 


Sal. Doe we ſo. 


Even. 


be 


Ner. Quick, gock pray thee, draw the curtain ſtrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, ; 


and comes to his election preſently. 


Enter e Arrogon, his trayne, and Portia. 
Por. Behold, there ſtand the caslcets noble Prince, 
yf you chooſe that wherein Lam containd 1 
ſtraight ſhall our nuptiall rights be ſolemniz'd ; = 
but if you faile, without more ſpeech my Lord 
you muſt be gone from hence immediatly. 
eArra. Iam enioynd by oath to obſerue three thingy, 
Firſt, neuer to vnfold to any one TH 
vrhich casket twas / choſez next, if I faile ee 
of the right casket, neuer in my life | 4 
to wooe a maide in way of marriage EE 6 r 
laſtly, if / doe faile in fortune of my choyſe, 8 # 
immediatly to leaue you, and be gone. | 
Por. To theſe imunctions every one doth ſweare 
that comes to hazard for my worthleſſe ſelfe. 
«Arr. And ſo haue J addreſt me, fortune now 
To my harts hope: gold, ſiluer, and baſe lead. 


Vhs chooſeth me, muſt giue and hazard all he hath. 


You ſhall looke fairer —_— or hazard. 
What fates the golden che 


by the foole multitude that 


not learning more then the y. h, ap 
which priet notto thinteriour, like the Martlet Þ 


the Merchant of Venice. 


Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 


Euen in the force and rode of caſualty. 
] will not chooſe what many men delle, tt : 
| Becauſe I will notiumpe with common ſpirits, . 
And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 
Why then to thee thou ſiluer treaſure houſe, 
Tell me once more what title thou dooſt bearez 
Who chooſeth me ſhall get as much as he deſerues, 
And well ſayde to; for who ſhall goe about 
To coſen 5 _ an - be honourable 
vvithout the ſtampe of merrit, let none preſume 
To weare an ned dignity : 
O chat eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
vverenot deriu'd corruptly, and that cleare honour 
vvere purchaſt by che merrit of the wearer, 
How many then ſhould couer that ſtand bare? 
How many be commaunded that commaund ? 
How — low peaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times, | 
To be ne varniſt ; well but to my choiſe. 
Who chooſeth me ſhall get as much as he deſerues, 
I vill aſſume deſertʒ giue me a key for this, 
And inſtantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. | if 

Portia. Too long a pauſe for that which you finde there. 

eArrag. What's heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Preſenting me a ſhedule, I will reade it: 3 
e ee 

ow ynlike my hope ay deſeruing cn 
Wied e Aion PAI 
Did I deſerue no more then a fooles head, 2 
Is that my prize. are my deſerts no better? 

Portia. To offend and iudgeare diſtin& offices, 
And of oppoſed nature. EN 
eArrag. What is beere ? 7 

The fier ſcauen times tried this, 
Seaxen times tried that indement ts, 
E. 
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f 
Sone there be that ſhadowes by. 

Such haue but a ſhadowes hi: 
I here be fooles alu Imi 

Siluerd o re, and ſo was thu. 

J ale what wife you will to bed, 

7 will ener be your head : 

So be gone, you are ſped. 


eArrag. Still more foole I ſhall appeare 
By the time] linger heere, | 
With one fooles head / came to woo, 


But I goe away with two. 


Sweet adiew, ite keepe my oath, 


Paciently to beare my wroath. 5 

Portia. Thus hath the candle fingd the moatfi: 
O theſe deliberate fooles when they doe chooſe, 
They haue the wiſedome by their wit to looſe. 

 Nerriſ. The auncient laying is no heriſie, 

Hanging and wiuing goes by deſtinſie. 

Portia. Come draw the curtaine Nerriſſa. 

Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſſ. Where is my Lady. 

Portia. Heere, what would my Lord? 
AMeſſ. Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 


Io ſignifie th approching of his Lord, 


From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets; 


To vit, (beſides commends and curtious breath) 


Gifts of rich valiewʒ yet I haue not ſeene 

So likely an Embaſlador of loue. 

A day in Aprill neuer came ſo ſweete 

To ſhow how coſtly Sommer was at hand, + 

As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his Lord. 
Portia. No more I pray thee, / am halfe a- feard 

Thou wilt ſay anone he is ſome kin to thee, 


Thou ſpendſt ſuch high day witin prayſing him: 


the Merchant of Venice, - 


Come come N erryſſa, for Long to ſee | 

Quick Cupadi Poſt that comes ſo mannerly. | 
8 _ loue wt wha, will it be. | TO = 
Solanio. Now BY newes on . Ryalto ? 


Salari. Why yet it lues there erer. that Abel a Nip 


of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Seas; the Goodwins I chink ce N 1 


they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where the cat - 


caſſes of many a tall ſhip lie buried, as they ſlay, it m report 

be an honeſt woman of her word. Jen 
Solanio. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, as euer knapt 

Ginger, or made her neighbours belcene ſhe wept for the death of 


a third husband: but it is true, without any ſlips of prolixity, or 
croſſing the plaine high way of talke , that the good Anthonio, the 


honeſt Aut bhonio ; © that Ihad a tytle $90 enough to keepe his 
name company. . | 
Salars. Come, the full ſtop. ' 
Solanio. Ha,what ſayeſt thou, why the We he hath loſta vip 
Salari. I would it might proue the end of his loſles. 
Solamio. Let me ſay amen betimes, leaſt the deuil croſſe my 
er, for heere he comes in the likenes of a /ewe. How now Shes, | 
what newes among the Merchants? Enter Shylocke. - 


O 


dn. You knewnoneſo well, none ſo well as you,of my daugh- 
ters flight. 
Salari. Thats certaine, / for my part knew the Taylor th: It made 
the wings the flew withall. 
Solan, And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was flidge, | 
and then it is the co _ ofthem all to leaue the dam. 
Shy. She is damnd fo 
Salari. Thats certaine, if the devill may be her Judge. 
Shy. My awnefleth and blood to 47 8 
Sela. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at theſe yeeres. 
Shy. I ſay my daughter is my fleſh and my blood. 


Salari. There is more difference betweene thy fleſh andhers, 
then betweene /et and /uorie, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red vvine and renniſh : but t l v3, doe youheare 
whether Anthonis hauc had any loſſe at ſea or no? 


E 2 


Sty. There 
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$hy. There I haue another bad match, a banlcrout, aprodigall, 
who dare ſcarce ſhewe his head on the Ryalto, a begger that was 
| v{d to come ſo ſmug vpon the Mart: let him looke to his bond, 


he was wont to call me vſurer, let him looke to his bond, hee was 
wont to lende money for a Chriſtian turfie , let him looke to his 
bond. 
Salari, Why I am ſure if he forfait 
what's that good for ? 
Shyt.. To bite fiſh with all, if it will feede nothing elſe, it will 
feede my reuengeʒ hee hath diſgrac'd me, and hindred me halfe a 
million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at my gaines, ſcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his reaſon, Iam a lewe : Hath nota lewe eyes, 
hath not a lee hands, organs, dementions, fences, affections, ut 
ſions, fed with the fame Godl, hurt with the ſame weapons, ſub- 
iect to the fame diſeaſes, healed by the ſame meanes, warmed and 
cooled by the ſame Winter and Sommer as a Chriſtian is: if you 
pricke vs doe we not bleede, if you tickle vs doe wee not laugh, if 
you poyſon vs doe wee not die, and if you wrong vs ſhall wee not 
reuenge, if we are like you in the reſt, we will reſemble you in that. 
Ia lewe wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humillity, revenge ? If a 
Chriſtian wrong a lewe, what ſhould his ſufferance be by Chriſti- 
an example, why revenge? The villanie you teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it ſhall goe hard but I will better the inſtruction. 


e, thou wilt not take his fleſh, 


Emer a man from Anthonio. . 
Gentlemen, my maiſter Authonio is at his houſe , and deſires to 
fpeake with you both. | 
Saleri, We haue beene vp and downeto feeke him. 
pF. Enter Tuball. * 
Solano. Heere comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnleſſe the deuill humſelfe turne lewe. xexm Gentlemen. 
Eu Tuball, | 
$hy. Hownow Tmxball, what newes from Genowa, haſt thou 
found my daughter ? "4 | 
Tuball. I often came where I did heare ofhe but cannot finde 


her. 


[ 


£ by. 


the Merchant of V enice. 


Shylocke. Why there,there,there,there,a diamond —_ coſt on 
two thouſand ducati in Franckford, the curſe neuer 

Nation till now, I neuer felt it till nowe, two thouſand ee m 
that, & other precious precious ie wels; I would — daughter were 
dead at my foote, and the ĩe wels in hereare : would ſhe were hearſt 
at my foote, and the ducats in her coffin : no newes of them, why 
fo ? and I know not whats ſpent in the ſearch: why thou loſſe vp- 
on loſſe, the theefe gone with ſo much, and fo „ to finde t 
theefe, and no ſatisfaction, no reuenge, nor no ill lucke ſtirring but 
what lights a my ſhoulders no ſighs but amy breathing, no teares 
but a my ſheddi 

Tuball Yes, 


in Genowa ? 
Shy. What, what,what, ill lucke, in Incke. 


Tubal. Hath an Argoliecaſt away comming from Tripolis. 


oli 
Shy. I thank God,” 2 God, is it true, is it true. 
Tuball I ſpole with ſome of the Saylers that eſcaped the wrack. 


Shy. 1 thank thee good T wbal,, good newes,goodnewes: ha ha, 


heere in Genowa. 


Tuball. Your daughter ſpent in Genowa, as I heard, onenight 
foureſcore ducats. 

Fly. Thou ſlickſtadagger in me, I ſhall neuer ſee my golda- 
eaine, foure ſcore ducats at a ſitting, foure ſcore ducats 
Tuball. There came divers of - Amhomios creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, that ſweare, he cannot chooſe but breake. 
Shy. Tam very glad of it, ile plague him, ile torture him, 7 am 


glad ofit. 
T whall, One of them ſhewed mee a ring that hee had of your 


daughter for a Monky. 

. Out vpon her, thou tortureſt mee Tubell, it was my Tor: 
kies, "had it of Leah when I wasa Batcheler: 1 would not one 
given it for a Wildernes of Monkies. ” 15 

Tuball. But eAnthomo is certainly vndone. 


Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true, goe Tuball fee me an Off 


cer, beſp = him a fortnight before, I will baue the hart ofhim if 
he forfcite for were he out of Venice I can make what merchan- 


dize I will: goe 7 ubal, ING meete mea at our Sinagogue, pages. 


— men hs ill lucketo , Ambonio 25 Theard 
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Tuball at our Sinagogue Ta. Exe 


Enter Haſſamio, Portia, Gratiano, and all Ws 
their traynes. 
. Portia. I pray you tarry, pauſe a day or two 

Before you hazard, for in chooſing wrong 
Ilooſe your companie ; therefore forbeare a while, - 
Theres ſomething tells me (but it is not loue) 
I would not looſe you, and you know your ſelfe, 
Hate counſailes not in ſuch aquallityz ; 
But leaſt you ſhould not vnderſtand me well, 
And yet a mayden hath no tongue, but thought, 
I would detaine you heere ſome moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to chooſe right, but then I am forſworne, 


So will / neuer be, ſo may you mille me, 


But if you doe, youle make me wiſh a finne, 
That / bad beene forſworne: Beſhrow your eyes, 
They haue ore-lookt'me and deuided me, *.* 
One halfe of me is yours, the other halte yours, 
Mine owne I would ſay: but if mine then yours, 
Ando all yours; 6 thefe naughty tunes | 
puts barres betweene the ovvners and their rights. 
And ſo though yours, not yours, (proue it ſo) 
Let Fortune goc to hell for it; not J. 
I ſpeake too ſong, bur tis to peize the time, 
To ech it, and to dra it out in length, 
To tay vou from election. 4 + 
Baſſ. Let me chooſe, 
For as / am, / hue vpon the racke. 


Por. Vpontheracke . then confeſſe 
vvhat treaſon there is mingled with your loue. 


Baſſ. None but that vel treaſon of miſtruſt, th 
vvhich makes me feare thmioying of my Lone, 
There may as well be atnity and life 


I weene ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my loue. 


Por. I but I feare you ſpeake vpontheracke 
vvhere men enforced doe ſpeake any thing. 


the Merchant of Venice. 
Baſſ. Promiſe me life, and ile confeſſe the truth. 
Portia. Well then, confeſſe and live. TE, 
Baſ[. Confeſſe and loue 

had beene the very ſum of my confeſſion: 

O happy torment, when my torturer = 

doth teach me aunſweres for deliuerance: | 5 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 
Portia. Away then, I am loclet in one of them, 

If you doe loue me, you will finde me out. 

Nerryſſa and the reſt, ſtand all aloofe, 

Let muſique ſound while he doth malce his choyſe, 

Then if he lopſe he makes a Swan · like end, | 

Fading in muſique. That the compariſon 

_y ſtand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ſtreame 

and watry death-bed for him : he may win, 

And what is muſique than? Than muſique is 

euen as the flouriſh, when true ſubiects bowe 

to a new crowned Monarch: Such it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſounds in breake of day, 

That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes eare,. 

And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes 

_ with no leſſe preſence, but with much more loue 

Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 

The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 

To the Se -monſter : I ſtand for ſacriſice, . 

The reſt aloofe are the Dardanian vviues: 

Wich bleared viſages come forth to vis 

The iſſue of th eploit: Goe Hercules, | 

Live thou, I live with much much more diſmay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mal ſt the fray. 


Song the whilt Baſſanio comments on the cackets 
5 TOT 

Tell me where i fancie bra: | 

Or in the hart, or inthe head, | 

How begot, how nouriſhed / Nolte, rephie. 


: The comicall Hiftorie of 
It is engenared in tis, 15 
tub gazang fed, and Fancie dies: 
7n the cradle where it les 
J et vs all ring Fancies knell. 
lle begin it. 
Din , dong, bell. | 0 250 1 
3 Ping. bell. | 1h 0 5 
Baſſ. So may the outward ſhowes be leaſt chemſelues, 
The world is ſtill deceau d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſeaſon d with a gracious voyce, 
Obſcures the ſhow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but ſome ſober brow 
vvill bleſſe it, and approue it with a text, 
Hiding the groſnes with faire ornament : 
There is no voyce ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 
Some markeof vertue on his outward parts; 
How many cowards whole harts are all as falſe 
As ſtayers of ſand, weate yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowrüng Mars, 
vvho inward ſearcht, haue lyuers white as milke, 
Andtheſe aſſume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 
And you ſhall ſee tis purchaſt by the weight, 
vvhich therein works a miracle in nature, 
Making them lighteſt that weare moſt of it : 
So are thoſe criſped ſnaky golden locks | 
vvhich maketh ſuch wanton gambols with the wind 
Vpon ſuppoſed fairenes, often knowne 
To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 
The ſcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 
Thus ornament is but the guiled 3 
To a woſt dangerous ſea: the beautious ſcarfe 
vailing an Indian beauty; In a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
To untrap the wiſeſt. Therefore es thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Ihd, I will none of thee, 


* 


* 


the Merchant of Venice. 
Nor none of thee thou pale and connnon drudge 
eweene man and man: but thou, thou meager lead 
vvhich rather threatenſt then doit promiſe ought, 
thy palenes moues me more then eloquepce, 
and heere chooſe I, ioy be the conſequence. 
Por. Hou all the other paſſions fleet to ayre, 
As doubtfull thoughts, and raſhimbrac'd deſpaires _ 47 
And ſhyddring feare, and eren, I icaloulic. w7 
O loue be moderate, allay thy extalic, ns 5 
In meaſure raine thy ioy, ſcant this exceſſe, 
I feele too much thy bleſſing, malee it lefle 
for feare I ſurfeit. 8 
Ba. What finde IJ heere? 
Faire Portia: counterfeit. What. demy God” 
hath come ſo neere creation? moue theſe eyes ? 
Or whither riding on the balls of mine 
ſeeme they in motion? Heere are ſeuerd hps 
parted with ſuger breath, ſo ſweet a barre 
ſhould ſunder luch ſweet friends: heere in her haires 
the Paynter playes the Spyder, and hath wouen 
a golden meſh tyntrap ihe harts of men 
faſter then a in cobwebs, but her eyes 
how could he ſee to doe them ? hauing made one, 
me thinkes it ſhould haue power to ſteale botli his 
_ andleayeitſcifevnfurniſht : Vet loolce how farre 
the ſub of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 
in vnderpryſing it, ſo farre this ſhadow $2:5 
. doth limpe behind the ſubſtance. Heeres theſcroule, 
dhe continent and ſummarie of my fortune. +4 
Dios that chooſe not by the view | 
Chance as faire, and thooſe astrue : 
Since this fortune falls to you, 
Be content, and ſeche no new. 
If you be well pleaſd with this, 


— 


us Joh Where your LAGY is, 
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The comicall Hiftorie of 
A gentle ſcroule: Faire Lady, by your leaue, 
I come by note to giue, and to receaue, 
Like one of two contending in a prize 
Tha thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes t 
Hearing applauſe and vntuerſall houte, 
Giddy in Long till gazing in a doubt 


vvhether thoſe peales of praiſe be his or no, - 
So thrice faire Lady ſtand Leven fo, 


As doubtfull whether what I ſee be true, 
Vntill confirmd, ſignd, ratified by you. 

Hor. Lou ſee me Lord Baſſawo where I ſtand, 
ſuch as I am; thou gh for my ſelfe alone 


I] wou!d not be ambitious in my wiſh 
to wiſh my ſelfe much better, yet for you, 


I would be trebled ewentie times my ſelfe, 


a thouſand times more faire, tenne thouſand times 
more rich, that onely to ſtand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauries, liuings, friends 
exceede account: but the full ſumme of me 


is ſume of ſomething : which to terme in groſle, 


is an vnleſſond girle, vnſchoold, vnpractized, 
happy in this, ſheis not yet fo old | 
but ſhe may learne : happier then this, 

ſhee is not bred ſo dull but ſhe can learne] 
happieſt of all, is that her gentle ſpirit 


- commits it ſelfe to yours to be directed, 


as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 
My ſelfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
3s now conuerted. Buc now I was the Lord 

of this faire manſion, maiſter of my ſeruants, 
Queene ore my ſelfe: and euen now, but now, 


this houſe, theſe ſeruaunts, and this ſame my ſelfe 
are yours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring. 


vvhich when you part from, looſe, or giue away, 
let it preſage the ruine of 1 den 


- 


and be my vantage to exclaime on you. 


Ba. Maddaw, you haue bereft me of all words, 


— 


the Me e hant of V, en ice. 
onely my blood ſpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 
as after ſome oration fairely ſpoke 
by a beloued Prince, there doth appeare 


among the buzzing pleaſed multitude. 

Where cuery ſomthing becing blent together, 

turnes to a wild of nothing, ſaue of ioy 
expreſt, and not expreſt: but when this ring 

parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

6 then be bold to ſay Baſſamos dead. 

er. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 

that haue ſtoode by and ſeene out wiſhes proſper, 

to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My Lord Baſſamo, and my gentle Lady, 


I Iwiſhyouall the ioy that you can with: 


your fortune ſtood vpon the caskets there, 


for / am ſure you can wiſh none from me: 
and when your honours meane to ſolemnize 
the bargaine of your fayth: I doe beſeech you 
ceuen at that time I may be married to. 
Baſ. With all my hart, ſo thou canſt get a wife. 
Gra. Ithanke your — you haue got me one 
My eyes my Lord can looke as ſwift as yoursz 
ou faw the miſtres, I beheld the mayd: 
You lou d, I lou d for intermiſſion, . 
No more pertaines to me my lord then you 


and ſo did mine to as the matter falls: 
for wooing heere vntill / ſwet againe, 
and ſwearing till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of loue, at laſt, if promiſe laſt 
I got a promiſe of this faire one heere ? 
to haue her loue: provided that your fortune 
atchiu'd her miſtres. 
Por. Is this true Nerriſſa? | 
Ner. Maddam it is, fo you ſtand pleaſd 


withall. 


Baſſ. And doe you Gratiano meane good fayth 2 
. Gra, es faith my Lord. . 


F 2, 


That ſteales the colour from Baſſamior cheeke, 


1 


Tbe e Hiſtoric of. 


Jaſ. Our feaſt ſhalbe much honc red in your mariage. 
Gra. Wele play with them the firlt boy for a thouſand ducats.? 
Ner. Whatandſ}ake downe? 
Gra. No, we ſhall nere win at that ſport and ſtake 1 7 
But who comes heere ? Loren and his infidell ? 5 
vyhat, and my old Veneci n frignd Salerio ? 5 
Enter Loren do, Ieſſica, and Salerio a welledger 8 
from Venice. 5 7 
Balſa Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hether, ** 
if that the youth of my newe intreſt heere 
haue power to bid you welcome: by your leaue 
I bid my very friends and country men 
ſweet Portia welcome. | 
Por. So doe I my Lord, they are intirely welcome. 
Lor. 1thankeyour honour, for my part my Lord 
my purpoſe was not to haue ſeene you heere, = 
but meeting with Saleris by the way 


he did intreate me paſt all ſaying nay 


to come with him along. | „„ 
Sal. I did my Lord, | £28 
and I haue reaſon for it, Signior Aubezis 
commends him to you . 
Baſſ. Eie Lope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend 4 
Sal. Not ſicke my Lond leſle it be in mind, 
nor well, vnleſſe in mind : his letter there 
vvill ſhow you his eſtate. d openthe letter. 
' Gra. Nerriſſa, cheere yond ſtranger, bid her welcom. 
Your hand Salerio, what's the newes from Venice? 
How doth chat royall Merchant good Anthon? 
I know he will r glad of our ſucceſſe, 
We are the Iaſont, we haue wone the fleece. 
Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loſt. 
Por. There are ſome ſhrowd contents in yond ſame paper 


1 Some deere friend dead. cle nothing in the world a 
couidearne Gs muck the conffiraion | 5 


 .Ingagd my frien to his meere enemie 


the Merchant of Venice, 


of any conſtant man: what worſe and worle ? 
With leaue Baſſanio I am halfe your ſelfe, 
and I muſt freely haue the halfe of any thing 


. 


that this ſame paper brings you. 

Ba. O ſweete Porta, 4 e 
heere are a few of the vnpleaſant'ſt words 
that euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firſt impart my loue to you, 
TI freely told you all the wealth I had 
ranne in my vaines, I was a gentleman, 
and then 7told you true: and yet deere Lady 
rating my ſelfe at nothing, you ſhall ſee _ 
how much 7was a Braggart, when I told you | 
my ſtate was nothing, I ſhould then haue told you 
that / was worſe then nothing; for indeed 
I haue ingag'd my ſelfe to a deere friend, 


to feede my meanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, | 
and euery word init a gaping wound 
iſſuing life blood. But is it true Saſerio 
hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit, 
from Tripolis, from Mexico and England, 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 

and not one veſſell ſcape the dreadfull touch 
of Merchant - marring rocks? | 
| Sal. Not one my Lor 
Beſides, it ſhoyld appeare, that if he had 
the preſent money to diſcharge the Jew, 
hee would not take it: neuer did / know - 

a creature that did beare the ſhape of man 
ſo keene and ie to confound a man. | 
He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
and doth impeach the freedome of the ſtate 


a 


if they deny him iuſtice. Twentie Merchants, 
the Duke himlelfe, and the Magnificoes 
of greateſt port haue all e u him, 


3 i be *. 63 — 
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The comicall Hiflorie of 
but none can driue him from the enuious plea 
ot foi faiture, of iultice, and his bond. 
{c . When | was with him, I haue heard him ſweate 
to Tuball and to ( hau, his country - men, 
that he would rather haue ¶Anthomo: fleſh 
then twentie times the value of the ſumme 


that he did owe him: and I know my lord, 


if law, authoritie, and power denie not, 
it will goe hard with poore ¶Anthonio. 


- 


Por. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 

Zaſſ. The deereſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
che beſt conditiond and vawearied ſpitit 
in dooing curteſies: and one in whom 
the auncient Romaine honour more appeares 
then any that drawes breath in Italie. 

Por. What ſumme owes he the Ie] | 

Baſſ. For me three thouſand ducats. 25 
Por. What no more, pay him ſix thouſand, & deface the bond: 
double ſixe eee then treble that, 
before a friend of this diſcription 
ſhall loſe a haire through Baſſanios fault. 
Firſt goe with me to Church, and call me wife, 
and — away to Venice to your friend: 
for neuer ſhall you lie by Portias ſide 
vvith an vnquiet ſoule. You ſhall haue gold 
to pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 
When it is payd, bring yoùr true friend along, 
my mayd Nerriſſa, and my ſelfe meane time 


. vvill line as maydes and widdowes; come away, 
for you ſhall hence vpon your wedding day: 


bid your freends welcome, ſhow a merry cheere, 
ſince you are deere bought, I will loue you deere. 
But let me hcare the letter of your friend. 


Sweet Baſſanio D have all miſcaried , y Creditors growe 
cruell, my eftate is very low, my bond to the lewe is ferfante, and ſince in 
paying it, it it impo/1ble I ſhonld line, all delis are cicerd betweene you 


the Merchant of Venice. * 
and I if I might but ſee you at my death : notwithitanding,ofe your pleas 
ſure, if your lone do not perſmade you to come, let not my letter. f 


Por. O lone ! diſpatch all buſines and be gone. 
Baſſ. Since I haue your good leaue to goe away, 
Iwill make haſt; but till I come againe, 
no bed ſhall ere be guiltie of my ſtay, 
nor reſt be interpoſer twixt vs twaine. 


Exennt. 


Enter the Jew. and Saleria, and eAnthenio, 
and the Iaylor. 


Jew. Taylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercie, 
this is the foole that lent out money gratis. | 
Jaylor, looke to him. CE f 
Am. Heare me yet good Shylock, | 
Jem. Ile haue my bond, ſpeake not againſt ny bond, 
I haue ſworne an oath, that I will haue my bonds 
thou cal dſt me dogge before thou hadſt a cauſe, ' 
but ſince Lam a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke (hall graunt me iuſtice, I do wonder 
thou naughtic /aylor that thou artſo fond 
to come abroade with him at his requeſt. 
en. I pray thee heare me ſpeake. 
ew.” Ile haue my bond. I will not heare thee ſpeake, 
Ile haue my bond, and therefore ſpeake no more. 
Ile not be made a ſoft and dull eyde foole, | 
| to ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh, and yeeld 1 
to chriſtian interceſſers: follow not, be. 
Ile haue no ſpeaking, I will haue my bond. 


Exit Jem. 
Sol. It is the moſt impenitrable curre | 

that euer kept with men. Viet; 
e. Let him alone, 

Ile follow him no more with bootleſſe ptayets. 


- o 
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. The comicall HiStorie of 
| / hee ſeekes my life, his reaſon well /knowy 7 
J oft deliuerd from his forfeytures 
many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me. 
Sal. Iam ſure the Duke will n 
this forfaituce to hold. | 
n. The Duke cannot denie the courſe of law: 
for the commoditie that ſtrangers haue | 
1 vvith vs in Venice, if it bedenyed, + 
Vuuoill much impeach the iuſticè of the ſtate, 
ſince that the trade aud profit of the citty 
conſiſtethi of all Nations. Therefore goe, - 
theſe griefes and loſles haue ſo bated me 
that / thall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
to morrow, aw hots Creditor, 
Well /aylor on, pray God Bafſanio come 
to ſee me pay his debt, and then / care not. E xevnt. 
'_ ». Enter Portia, Nerriſſa, Loren xo, Jeſſica, and a 
: man of 'Portias. 
Ler. Maddam, although1 ſpealee it in your preſence, 
you haue a noble and a true conceite e 
of god - like amitie, which * moſt ſtrongly 
in bearing thus the abſence of your Lord. 
But if you knew to whom you ſhow this honour, 
how true a gentleman you ſend relcefe, 
how deerea louer of my Lord your husband, 
I know you would be prouder of the worke 
then cultomarie bountie can enforce you. - 
Por. I neuer did repent for dooing good, 
nor ſhall not now: for in companions . 
that doe conuerſe and waſt the time together, 
vvhoſcſoules doe beare an egall yoke of loue, 
there muſt be needes alike proportion - 
of lyniaments, of manners, and of ſpirit 
vvhich makes methinke that this e Aut honio 
beeing the boſome louer of my Lord, 


euer grant 
n 


maſt needes be like my Lord. If it be fo, 


the Merchant of Venice, 

How little is the coſt I haue beſtowed 

in purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoulez 

From out the ſtate of helliſh crueley, 

This comes too neere the praiſing of my (elfe, 

Therefore no more of it : heere — things 

Lorenſo I commit into your hands, 

The husbandry and mannage of my houſe, 

Vatill my Lords returne: 2 mine owne part 

I haue toward heauen breath da ſecret yowe, - 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 5 

Onely attended by Nerriſſa heere, 

Vntill her husband and my Lords returne, 

There is a Monaſtry two miles ff, | 

And there we will abide. I doe deſire you 

not to denie this impoſition, 

the which my loue and ſome neceſlity \ 

now layes vpon you. 1 

Lerenſ. Madame, with all my hart, «4-7 

I ſhall oP you f 3 Aren 1 

Por. My people r $7 
And will ac —— e you A e 1 : 

0 and my ſelfe. 


- 


4 i 


2 


In ſpeede to Mantua, fee thou render this \ 17-8485 
into my coſin hands Doctor Beherie, 7 1 
And loolee what notes and he doth giue hee. 


bring them I pray thee with imagin'dſpeede 
rake Troneſ,cocke common Bandy © >. 4: 
vvhich trades to Venicez vvaſt no time in words 
before the. 
G. Dalla. 


but get thee gone, I hall be there 


% , , _—_ 


The comicall Hiftorie of 
Baltha. Madam, 1 goe with all conuenient ſpeede. 
Porti « Come on A erriſſa, | haue worke in h nd 
That you yet know not of j weele ſee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs? | | 
Nerriſſa. Shall they ſee vs? 
Portia. They ſhall Nerriſſa: but in fuch a habite, 
that they ſhall thinke we are accompliſhed 
vvith that we lackez Ile hold thee any wager 
vvhen we are both accoutered like young men, 
le prove the prettier fellow of the two, 
and weare my dagger with the brauer grace, 
and ſpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
vrich a reede voyce, and turne twp minſing ſteps | 
into a manly ſtride; and ſpeake of frayes 
like a fine braggingyouth: and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladies ſought my loue, 
vrhich I denying, they fell ſicke and dyed. 
I could not doe withall: then ile repent, 
and with for all that, that I had not killd them; 
And twenty of theſe punie lies ile tell, | 
that men ſhall ſweare I haue diſcontinued ſchoole 
aboue a twelue-moneth : I haue within my minde 
a thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging lacks, 
vvhich I will practiſe. | 
Nerriſſ. Why, ſhall we turne to men? 
Tortia. Fie, what a queſtion's that, 5 
if thou wert nere a lewd interpreter: 
But come, ile tell thee all my my whole deuice 
vyhen I am in my coach, which ſtayes for vs 
at the Parke gate; and therefore haſt away, 
for we muſt meaſure twenty miles to day Den 
Fuer Clowne aui peſſeru. 
. Clemne. Tes truly, for looke you, the ſinnes of the Father are to 
be laid vpon the children, therefore] promiſe you, Ifeare you, I 
* was alwaies plaine with you, and ſo now l ſpeake my agitation of 
1 the matter: therefore be a good chere, for truly I thinke you are 
Y damad, there is but one bope in it that can doc you any good, and 
: | "| that 


"4 


— 
* 
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the Merchant bs Venice. 
chat is but a linde of baſtard hope 
ay 1 ? 


leſſica. And what hope is —4 Ip | 
Clowne. Marry you may partly hope that your Father 5 you 
not, that you ate not the Iewes daughter. | 


70 ca. That were a kind of baſtard hope in deede ſo tlie ſinnes 


ol my mother ſhould be viſited vpon me. | 
(owne. Truly then I feare you are damnd both by Either and 


mother : thus when I ſhun Scala your father, I fall into Caribds 


your mother ʒ well, you are gone both wayes. 
Jeſſica. L ſhall be au'd by my busband.he hath made me a Chui- 


ſtian 2 z 


une. Truly the more to blame he, we were Chriſtians enow 
before, in as many as could well liue one by another: this male | 

of Chriſtians will raiſe theprice of H we grow all to be —— 

caters, we ſhall not ſhortly haue a — coles for mony. 


Euter Lorendo. 
Jeſſi., Ile tell my husband Luncelet what you gay here he come? 


Loren, | ſhall ume iealious of you ſhortly eli, if you thus 


get my wife into corners | 
ſeſſica, Nay, you neede not feare vs Lorenzo, Laoncelet and Lare 


out, he tells me flatly chere's no mercy for mee in heaven, becauſe 
] ama lewes daughter: and he ſayes you are no good member of 
che common - wealth, fot in conuerting lewesto C hriſlians, you 1 


taiſe the price ofporke. 
Loren, I ſhall aunſvere that better tothe common-wealch chan 


you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly the Moore is vvith 


child by you Lanneelet 1. 
Clowne, It h much that the Moore ſhould be more then rea- 


ſon: : but if ſhe be leſſe then an honeſt woman, ſhe in jndeede more 


beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turne into ſilence, and diſcourſe youu 
lune. That is done Tir, they haue all ſomacks? 


then I tooke her for. 
Loren. How euery foole can play vpon the word, Lthinke che 
commendable in none onely but Parrats: goe in ſirta, bid 
pr * far dinner ? 
_ Goodly Lord whata wit We A fat bid them 
prepare dinner? 1 
8 2 | Clowns, 


The comicall Hiflorie 2 
une. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 
Loren. Will you couer than ſir? . 
Che. Not ſo ſir neither, I know my duty. 5 
| g with occaſion, wilt thou ſhewe * 
e hy wit in an inſlang I pray thee vnderſtand a 
plaine man in his plame meaning : goe to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer the table, ſerue in the meate, and we will come in to dinner. 
{lowne. For the table ſir, it ſhall be ſeru'din, for the meatefir, it 
ſhall be couerd, for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it be as 
humors and conceites ſhall gouerne. Exu ( lowne. 
Loren. O deare diſcretion, how his words are ſuted, | 
The foole hath planted in his memorie N 
nan Armie of good words, and 1 doe know | 
a many fooles that ſtand in better 7 


iſhe like him, chat for a 0 ra' 

- che matter 2 — thou Jefſice, — 
Andnow (ay 3 mT” 

How del bout Ln au wife 2 
Jeſſi. Paſt all expr it ts very meete 

ge ag bee, 

or hau à ble in his 7 

he findes the ioyes of heauen heere on earth, 

And if on earth he doe not meane it. it 

in reaſon he ſhould neuer come to heauen 

Why, if to Gods ſhould play ſome heauenly match, 

and on the wager lay two earthly women, A 

And Tortia one: there muſt be fomthing elſe 


comedy hr org pms; ne rude word 
- hath not her fellow. ** | . 
© Loren, Euen ſuch a husband 
1 ; 
Ie. Nay, but aske mon to of that? 
| Loren. I will anone, . 


Jeſſi. Nay, let me praiſe you while I haue a ſtomack # 
en how ſo mere thou ſpeakſt mong other thing, 
I 6hall dilgeſt it 2 | } things, 1 
4 | | + Ie 


_— 


- thevery 


. the Merchant of Fenice. 
Teſſi wal le etyou forth. 
1 | 


1 
pour gracehath — . 
And no lawfull-meanes can carry me 

his enuies reach, I doe oppole 
8 hisfurie, and amarmd 


Geer tony mndrgro 


1 1 f 

Del Salerie. He isready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 

N face. 

Make e our 
Shioeksthe world thinks, and I ike foro WT 
ther chow butleadeſt this en of iy malkce 
to the laſt houre of at, and then tis thought 
took hon rg nope 
nd heh oy cute 1 


uncing an Spang on ho ke 
— 
Enow to preſſea royall Merchant dome: 

And pluck comiſeration of this ſtates 

from braſſie boſomes and rough harts of flint, 
6 „ 


The 2 Erber ＋ 
to offices of tender eurteſie : 
We all 8 . yas aunſwere _ * pope 
lewe ue poſleſt your * 2 
and by our hol Sen wi. tori 
NR 1 oy the hy a. forfet of my bond, | 
- if you dcnyat, let the danger 1 
5 your charter and —— Ge freedome? ? 
Poule aske me why I rather chooſe to haue 
a weight of carrion fleſh, then to receaue 
three thouſand ducats : Ile not aunſwer that? 
But ſay it is my humour, is itaunſwerd ? 
What if my houſe be troubled with a Nat, 
and I be pleaſd to eee 


to haue it baind ? vvhat, are you aunſwerd yet? 
Some men there are Joie 


not a pigge ? 
A chat are — if they geen 
And others when the . 5 e, 


cannot containe their vrine 
Maiſters of paſſion ſwayes it to the moode 
of what it likes or loathes, now for your aunſwert 


—__ no 8 reaſon to berendred 
vvhy he cannot a * oi 
vvhy he a harmeleſſe Sek 
_ he a woollen bagpipe: but of is. 
mak yeeld to ſuch in cuitable ſhame, 
as to offend himſelfe being offended : | 
So can I giueno reaſon, nor I will not, 5H 
more then a lodgd hate, and a certaine loathing 
I beare por that / follow thus 
a loo ſute againſt him ? are you aunſwered } | 
[. Thisisno aunſeer thou vnfeeling man, . 
5 the currant of thy cruelty ? | 
ewe. Tam not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwers? 
Baſſ. Doe all men kill the things they doe not loue ? 
_ rr man the thing he would not kill? 
5 2 
| 12. Wwe hou hae teren ing the 


i 


twice? - 
Ame, 


| Iwould not drawthem, / would 


Jy the Merchait of Venice. 
eAnth. I pray you think you queſtion with the /ewe, 


you may as well goe ſtand vpon the Beach 
and bid che maine flood bate his vſuall height. 
you may as vvell vſe queſtion with the Woolfe 
vvhy he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe : 
You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
to wag their high tops, and to males no noiſe 
vvlien they are fretten with the guſts of heauen: 
You may as well doe any thing moſt hard 
as ſeelce to (often that then which what's harder: 
his /ewiſh hart? therefore I doe beſeech you 
make no moe offers, vie no farther meanes, - 
but with all briefe and plaine conueniencie 
let me haue iudgement, and the /ewe his will? 
Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats heere is ſixe? 
Jeme. If euery ducat in fixe thouſand ducats 
vvere in ſixe and euery part a ducat, 5 
al. How ſhalt thou —— 
Dal. How Icy. ing none? 
ere. What judgment ſhall /dread doing no wrong? - 
you haue among you many a purchaſt ſlaue, 
vvhich like your Aſles, and your Dog and Mules - 
you vſe in abiect and weber n r 
becauſe you bought them, ſhall / ſay to you. 
heires ? 


> 


let them be free, marry them to your heires > 


de ſeaſond with ſuch viands, you will aunſio er 


mn 
* 


vvhy ſweat they vnder burthens, let their beds. 
be made as ſoft as yours, and let their pallats 


the ſlaues are ours, ſo doe / aunſwer you: | 
The pound of fleſh which/demaund of him 
15 corey 9 as mine uno Ng ez. ; 
if you deny me, fie vpon your Law, - TRE HT 
there is no force in the decrees of Venice: 41 
I 8 aunſwer, ſhall I haue it 7 

Duke. Vpon my power / may diſmiſſe this Court, 
vnleſſe Bollarioa learned Door, 80 
whom / haue ſent for to determine this. 


$1 


4 


Thou but offendſt thy lungs to ſpealee ſo loud: 
ERepüre thy wit good you | 


The comicall Hiftorie of 
Come heere to d; ? | | 
Salerio. My Lord, heere ſtayes without 
a meſlenger with letters from the Doctor, 
new come from Padu:?: 
Duke. Bring vs the letters? call che Meſſenger ? 
Baſſ. Good cheere Anthomo? what man, courage yet: 
The le ſhall haue my fleſh,blood,bones and all, 
ere thou ſhalt looſe for tne one drop of blood? 
Antbo. Tama tainted vveather of the flocke, 
meeteſt for death, the weakelt kind offruite 
drops carheſt to the ground, and ſo let me 
You cannot better be imployd Baſſamo, 
then to liue {till and write mine Epitaph? 
Emer Werriſſa. 
Duke. Came you from Padua from Fellario ? - 
Ner. Fromboth > my L. Bellario greetes your grace? 
Naſſ. Why dooſt thou whet thy knife ſo earneſtly ? 
lewe. Jo cut theforfaiture from that bankroue there? 
Gratia. Not on thy ſoule : but on thy ſoule harſh Iew 
thou mak(ſt thy knife keene : but no mettell can, 
no, not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keentneſle 
of thy ſharpe enuie: can no ern pearce thee 
lee. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gratia. O be thou damnd, inexecrable dogge, 
And for thy life letruſtice be accuſd j ö 
Thou almoſt mak'ſt me wauer in my faith, 
to hold opinion with Pych, . 
that ſoules of Animalls infe 


into the trunlss of men: Thy curriſh ſpirit 


gouernd a Woolfe, who hangd for humaine ſlaughter - 

euen from the gallowes did his fell ſoule fleete, 

and whileſt thou layeſt in thy vnhallowed dam 

infuſdd it ſelfe in thee : for thy deſires 165 

are vvoluiſh, bloody, ſtaru d. and ravenous. . 
lewe. Till thou canſt raile the ſeale from off my bond, 


th, or it will fall ; 
Wl To 


- 


the. Merchant of Venice. 
to cureleſſe ruine. I ſtand heere for law. 

Dake. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
a young and learned Doctor to our Court: 
Where is he? 
Wer. He attendeth here hard by | 
to know your aunſwer whether youle admit him. 
Dube. Wich all my hare: ſome three or foure of you 
goe giue him curteous conduct to this place, 
meane tima the Court ſhall heare B̃allarios letter. 


Four Grace ſhall vnderſtand, that at the receit of your letter I 

am very ſiclce, but in the inſtant that your meſlenger came, in lo- 

uing viſitation was with me a young Door of Rome, his name is 
Balthazer: [ acquainted him with the cauſe in cõtrouerſie between 
the /ew and Anthomo the Merchant, wee turnd ore man) bookes 
together, hee is furniſhed with my opinion, which bettercd vvich | 
bis one learning, the grea:nes whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, comes with lum at my importunitie , to fill yp your graces 
requeſt in my ſtead./ Leſeech you let his lacke of yeeres be no im- 


as ment to let him lacke a reuerend eſtimation, 
acceptance, whoſe tryall ſhall better publiſh 
2 


o young a body with ſo olde a head: I leaue 3 to your 2 ou 
Enter Portia for , 


Dual. You heare the learnd Bellerio what he writes, 

and heere I take it it the doctor come. 1 

Giue me your hand, come you from old Bellarie ? 
Beg 1 

| Lou are welcome, take yo! : 

are you acquai {purge age rd mm 


that holds this preſent queſtion in the Court. 
r 
vovhich is the Merchant here? and which the ſewe  _ 
Duke. eAmbonio and old Shylocks, both ſtand forth. — 
Por. Is your name Shyhocks ? | |; 
Jew, -Shylocheis my name, | | 
Por. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſute you follow, 
yet in ſuch rule, that the b 


Incuer knew - 


The comicall Hiftorie of 


cannot impugne you as you doe proceed. | 4 
You ſtand within his danger, doe you not. 
An. I. ſo he ſayes. 4 | | 
Por. Doe you confelle the bond ? 
«Tn. I doc. TH 
Por. Then muſt the Je be mercifull. 
Shy. On what compulſion mult I, tell me that. 3 
Por. The qualitie of mercie is not ſtraind, 
it droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen Fog 
vpon the place beneath: it is twiſe bleſt, þ 
it bleſleth him that gives, and hin that takes, 
tis mightieſt in the mightieſt, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. - 
His ſcepter ſhowes the force of temporall power, 
the attribut to awe and maicſhe, 
vvherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings: 
but mercie is aboue this ſceptred ſway, 
iis enthronedin the harts of Kings, 
it is an attribut to God himſelfeʒ 
arid earthly power doth then ſhow likeſt 
vvhen mercie ſeaſons iultice: therefore Few, 
though iuſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 
that in the courſe of juſtice, none of vs 
ſhould ſee ſaluation: vve doe pray for mercy, 
and that ſame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
the deedes of mercie. I haue ſpoke thus much 
to mittigate the iuſtice of thy plea, „ 
vvhich if thou follow, this ſtrict Court of Venice 
muſt needes giue ſentence gainſt the Merchant there. 
'* Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 
the penalty and forfaite of my bond. 
| Per. Is he not able to diſcharge the money? : 
; B.. Les, heere I tenderitfor him in the Court, 
© *- yea. twiſe the ſumme, if that will not ſuffiſe, 
lui be bound to pay it ten times ore 
on forfait of my hands, my head, my hart, „„ 
this will not ſuffiſe, it muſt appeare | { 


— 


nn n a 
wreſt once the law to your authoritie, ER 


to doe a great right, doe a little wrong. 
ayer pt yr ter 
Por. It muſt not be, there is no power in Venice 
can altar a decree eſtabliſhed: . 
twill be recorded for a precedent, 
and many an errour by the ſame example 
vill ruſh ingo the Rate, it cannot be. 
Shy, A Daniell come to iudgement t yea a Daniell. 
O wile young Iudge how doe honour thee. 
Por. I pray you let me loolce vpon the bond. 
Shy. Heere tis molt teuerend doctor, here it is. 
Por, Sbylocte theres thrice thy money offred thee, 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen, 
call I lay periurie vpon my ſoule ? RR 
Not not for Venice. 3 
Por. Why this hond is forfait, | 
and lawfully by this the Iew may claime 
a pound of fle ſh, to be by him cut off 
neereſt the Merci: ants hart: be mercifull, 
take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 
Shy, When it is payd, according to the tenure. 
ſt doth appeare you are a worthy wdge, 
ou know the law, your expoſition - | 
ath beene moſt ſound : I charge you by the law, 
vyhereof you are a well deſeruing piller, - | 
 proceede to iudgement i by my ſoule I Feare, 
there is no power in the tongue of man 
eo alter me, ? ſtay here on my Bond. 
. Moſt hartelie I dos beſeech the 
to giue the iudgement. | 
or, Why than thus itis, 
you muſt your boſome for his knife. 
Shy. O noble Judge, 6 excellent young mar, 
Por. For the intent and purpoſe of the law 
hath fall relation to the penaltie, 


Hs - 


The comicall Hiftorie of 
which heere appeareth due vpou the bond. 
lew. Tus very true: 0 wiſe and vpright Judge, 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookes. 
Por. Therefore lay bare your bolome. 
few. I, his breaſt. | 
ſo ſayes the bond, doth it not noble Judge ? 
Neereſt his hart, thoſe ate the very words. 
Por. It is ſo are there ballance here to weigh the fleſh ? 
Iew:; 1 haue them ready. 
Por. Haue by ſome _ <hylocke on your charge, 
to ſtop his wounds, leaſt he doe bleede to death. 
jew. Is it ſo nominated in the bond? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſt, but what of that? 
T were good you doe fo much for charitie. 
Jew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond, 
Por. You Merchant, haue you any thing to fay ? 
Ant. ButIntle 3 / am armd and well prepard, 
giue me your hand Baſſamo, far you well, 
reeue not that / am falne to this for you: 
— heerein Fortune ſhowes her ſelfe more kind 
then is her cuſtome: it is ſtill her vſe 
to let the wretched man out-hue his wealth, 


to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 


an age of pouertie: from which lingring pennance 


of ſuch miſery doth ſhe cut me of. 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 


tell her the proceſſe of Aubomos end, 


ſay how I lou d you, ſpeake me faire in death: 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iudge 
vvhether Baſſanio had not once a loue: 
R but you that you ſhall looſe your friend 


4 


and he repents not that he payes your debt. 
For if the ſe doe cut but deepe enough, 
my hart 


Ile pay it inſtantly with all 
Baſſ. eAnthonio, I am married to a wife 
which is as deere to me as life it ſelfe, 


but life it ſelfe, ary wife, and all the world, 


the Merchant of Venice. 


are not with me eſteemd aboue thy life. 
I would looſe all, I facrifize them all 
heere to this deuill, to deliuer you. 
Por. Your wife would giue you little thankes for that 
if ſhe were by to heare you make the offer. 
Gra, TI haue a wife who /protelt / loue, 
would ſhe were in heauen, ſo ſhe could 
Intreate ſome power to change this curriſh Tew. 
Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
the wiſh would make elſe an vnquiet houſe. 
lem. Theſe be the chriſtian husband, / haue a daughter 
vvould any of the ſtocke of Barrabas _ | 
had beene her husband, rather then a Chriſtian. 
We trifle time, / 5 thee purſue ſentence. 
Por. A poun of that ſame Merchants fleſh is thine, 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 
7ew, Moſt rightfull ludge. 
Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt, 
| 7 law mg it, _ the ge we. it. 
+ 7ew. Moſt learned Iudge, a ſentence, come prepare. 
Por. Tarry a little, — is ſome thing elfe, F 
= _ doth _ thee ame . 2 of blood, 
e wor reſly are a fleſh: 
take then hy bong ral pound of fleſh, 
but in the cutting it, if thou doo hed 
one drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by the lawes of Venice confiſcate 
vnto the ſtate of Venice. 
Gra. O vpright Iudge, 5 
Marke Ie, ö learned Judge. - 
Shy. Isthatthelaw? | 
Pior. Thy ſelfe ſhaltſeethe Act: 
© for as thou vrgeſt juſtice, beaſſurd 
| thou ſhalt haue iuſtice more then thou defirſt, 
Gra. O learned iudge, mark ew, a learned iudge. 
Tew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
aud let the Chriſtian goe. bh | | 1 
H. 3. 13 


T be comicall Hiflorie of 
Baſſ. Heere is the —_— 
Tor. Soft. the le ſhal haue all juſtice, ſoſt no haſt, 


| he ſhall haue nothing but tlie penalty. 
Gra, ,O lew, an vpright ludge,a learned Tudge, 
Per. Ao ra hoy thee to cut of the fleſh, 


| Shed thou no blood, nor cut thoulefle nor more 
but iuſt a pound of fleth : if thou tak'ſt more 


or leſſe then a iult pound, be but ſo much 
' as makes it light or heauy inthe ſubſtance, 
or the deuiſion of the ewentith pot | 
of one poore ſcruple. nay if the ſcale doe turne 
but in the eſtimation of a hayre, 
thou dyeſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 
Gra. A ſecond Daniell, a Daniell Jew, 
now infidell / haue you on the hip. | 
thy forfaiture. 


Por. Why doch the Ie pauſe, take 
Shj. Giue me my principall, and let me goe. 
Baſ. 1 baue it ready for thee, here it is, 

Por. Heehathreſuſdit in the open Court, 
hee ſhall haue meerely iuſtice and his bond. 
Gra. A Daniell ſtill ay I. a ſecond Daniell. 

CS eaſy ching me that ward. 
Shy. Shall / not barely my principall: 
Por. Thou ſhalt haue nothing but the forfaiture 

to be ſo taken at thy perrill Jew. 
| Shy, Why then the deuill giue him good of it: 
Ile ſtay no longer queſtion, 
Por. Tany le. 
the law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enacted in the lawes of Venice, 

if it be proued againſt an al 

that by direct, or indirect attempts |. | 

he ſceke the life of any Cittizen, ; 

pay gainſt the which he doth contriue, 

ſhall ſeaze one halfe his go other halfe 
comes to the priuie coffer of the St 


and the offenders life lies in the mercy | 


/ 


| the Merchant of Veniet. 
ofthe Duke onely, gaiuſt all other voyce. 
In which predicament I Gy thou ſtandſt: 
for it appeares by manifeſt proceeding, * 
that indirectiy, and 8 NS 
thou haſt contrived againſt the very life 
bofthe defendant: and thou haſt incurd 
the danger formorly by me rehearſt. 
Downe therefore, mercie of the Dulce. 
\ Gra. Beg that thou maiſt haue lenue to hang thy ſelſe, 
and yet thy wealth becing forfait to the ſtate, 
thou halt not left the value of a cord, 
therefore thou muſt be hangd at the ſtates 1 
Date. That thou ſhalt ſee the difference of our ſpirit 
I pardom thee thy life before thou aske it: 
for halfe thy wealth, it is ¶Aurhomiot, 
the other halfe comes to the generall ſtate, 
vvhich humblenes may driue vnto a fine. ; 15,4 
Por. I forthe 1 3 FAY 1 
Shy. Nay, take my l , pardon not | 
you take my N you doe take the prop | 
that doth ſuſtaine my houſe: you take my life 
vrhen you doe take the meanes whereby I lue. 
Por. What mercy can you render him eFnthonio ? 
| Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elſe for Godlake. 
Auth. So pleaſe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 
I am content: ſo he will let me haue 
the other halfe in vſe, to render it 5 e 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman e 
that lately ſtole his daughter. | eld 
Two things provided more, that for this fauour : 
| hepreſently become a Chriſtian: © 19 
the other, that he doe recotd a gift M 
heere in the Court of all he dies poſſeſt 
vnto his ſonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 
Due. He ſhall doe this, or elſe I doe recant 


the pardon that I Late pronounced heere. | 1 
n . „„ „ 


— 


* 


Shy. lam content. 7 


The comicall Hiftorie of 
Por. Art thou contented le ? what doſt thou (ay ? 


Lor. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leaue to goe 
1 am not well, ſend the deede after me, 
and | will ſigne it. | 

Dube. Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Shy. In chriſtning ſhale thou haue two Godfather, 
had I beene iudge, thou ſhouldſt haue had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gallowes, not to the font. E xi. 

Dwke. Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner, 
Por. I humbly doe deſire your Grace of pardon, 
Imuſt away this night toward Padua, 
and it is meete I preſently ſet forth. 

Duke. I am ſorry that your leyſure ſerues you not. 
Ant honio, gratifie this gentlems 
for in my mind you are much bound to him, _ 

1 '- | Exit Duke and his train. 

Baſſ. Moſt worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
haue by your wiſedome been this day aquitted 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 

— ducats due vnto the /cw a 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withal 

An. And ſtand indebted ouer and aboue 
in loue and ſeruice to you euer · more. 

Por. Hee is well payd that is well atisfied, 
and I deliuering you, am ſatisfied, 
and therein doe account my ſelfe well payd, 
my minde was neuer yet more mercinarie. _ 

I pray you know me when we meete againe, . 
I — well, and ſol take my leaue. 

Baſſ. Deere ſir, of force ; mult attempt you further, 
take ſome remembrance of vs as a tribute, - - 
not as fee: graunt me two things I pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon me. 


er. Youprelſe me fart and hreoe Ii yo, Y 


from hence, 


gʒue moe your gloues, Ile weare them far your ſal 


* 


| the Merchant of Venice. 
and for your lone ile take this ring from you, 
doe not draw back your hand, ile take no more, 
and you in loue ſhall not denie me this? 
Baſſ. This ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 
I will not ſhame my ſelfe to giue you this? 
Jor. J will haue nothing elſe but onely this, 
and now me thinks I haue a minde to it? 
Baſſ. There's more depends on this then on the valew, 
the deareſt ring in Venice will I giue you, 
and finde it out by proclamation, 
onely for this I pray you pardon me? 
Por. I ſee ſir you are hberall in offers, 
you taught me firſt to beg, and now me thinks 
you 76 3 a begger ſhould be — — 4 
Ball. ir, this ring was giuen me ite, * 
and when ſhe put it pay 1 vowe 5 
that I ſhould peither ſell, nor giue, nor looſe it. 
| Por. That ſeuſe ſerues many men to ſaue their gifts, 
and if your wife be not a mad woman, 5 
and know how well I haue deſeru d this ring 
ſhe would not hold out enemy for euer a 
or I me: vvell, peace be with you. Ex. 
Aub. My L.Baſſenio, let him haue the ting, 
let his deſeruings and my loue withall . 
be valued gain your wiues commaundement. 
Paſſ. Goe ¶rarians, runne and ouer - take him, - 
giue him the N bring him if thou canſt 


vnto Anthonios houſe, away, make haſt. Exit Gratiane. - 
Come, you and I will thither preſently, „X 
and in the morning early will we both þ 


flie toward Belmont, come Anmthonie. 


Emer Nerriſſa. 1 
Por. Enquire the Jewes houſe out, giue him this deed, 
and let him ſigne it, weele away to night, 5 
and be a day before our husbands home: 

this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo ? 


Exe. 


Emer 


The 0 Hitoric f 


Enter Gratiano. 
Grati. Faire ſir, you are well ore- tane: 
My L. Baſſamo vpon more aduice, 
bath ſent you heere this ring, and doth intreate 
your company at dinner. 
Por. That cannot bez 
his ring | doe accept moſt hank Fully, 
and ſo I pray you tell him: furthermore, 
I pray you ſhew my youth old ys honſe. 
Gra. That will I doe. 
Ner. Sir, / would ſpeake with! you: 
Ile ſee if / can get my husbands ring 
vvhich I did make him ſweareto keepe for euer. 
Por. Thou maiſt I warrant,we ſhal haue old ſwearing 
that they did giue the rings away to men 
but wele out-face them, and out-ſweare them to: 
away,make haſt, thou knowſl where I will tarry. 
er. Come good fir, will yov ſhew me to this houſe. 
Enter Lorenzo and l eſſica. 
Lor. The moone ſhines bright. In fuch a night as this, 
vvhen the ſweet winde did gently kiſle the trees, 


and they cid make no noyſe, in ſuch a night 


* Troybu me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 


and fi gh'd his ſoule toward the Grecian tents 
vvhere {reſſedlay that night. 
 7eſſi. In ſuch a night | 
did T hiſbie fearefull y ore-trip the dewe, 
and ſaw the Lyons ſhatow ere him ſelfe, 
. and ranne diſmayed away. | 
Loren. In ſucha night 
floode Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde ſea banks, and waft her Loue 
to come againe to Carthage. 
| Jaſſi. In ſuch a night 1 
| CMedea gathered the inchanted heal \ 
that did renew old Eon. | 
Loren. In ſuch a night 


the Merchant of Venice, 


_— 


did 7e/ſica ſteale from the wealthy Tewe, 
and with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 8 
as farre as Belmont. . 


effi. In ſuch a niglit 
did young Lorenzo ſweare he loued her well, 


ſtealing her ſoule with many vowes of faith, 
and nere a true one. 

Loren. In ſuch a nighe 
did pretty eſſica (like alittle Qrow) * 
ſlaunder her Loue, and he forgaue it her. „ 
Jell. Iwould ut - night yeu did no hay come? 
But harke, I heare the footing of a man. 

Enter 4 Meſſenger. 

' Loren. Who comes ſo faſt in lilence of the night ? 

CMeſſen. A friend? 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name Ipray you ficnd? 1 

Meſſ. Stephano is my name, and I bring word 
my Miſtres will before the breake of day 
be heere at Belmont, ſhe doth ſtray about 
by holy croſſes where ſhe knecles and prayes 
for happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. Who comes with her? 

Af, None but a holy Hermit and her mayd: 
I pray youis my Maiſter yet retwind ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from him, 
Bur goe we in | pray thee /efſica, = 
and ceremonioufly let vs prepare 


ſome welcome for the Miſtres of the houſe. inter 67 lawns, 
_ Cloxne, Sola, ſola : wo ha, ho lola, 1 


| Leren, Who calls 
(V. Sola, did you ſee M. Lerenzo, & M.Lorenzs ſola, ſola. 


Loren. Leaue hollwngn man,heere. 


 Clowne, Sola, where, where} 

Loren. Heere? i 
Cn. Tellhimthere'saPoſt come from my Maiſter, with his | 
hornefull of ne my Maiſter * 25 ere morning 
ſweete ſoule. 1 


j „ a Loren, © 


The comicall Hiftorie of 
Loren. Let'sin, and there expect their comming. 
And yet no matter: why ſhould we goc in. 
My friend tephen, ſignifie / pray you 
vvithin the houſe, your miſtres is at hand, 


and bring your mulique foorth into the ayre. 


Hou ſweet the moone-light ſleepes vpon this banke, 
heere will we ſit, and let the founds of muſique 


creepe in out cares ſoft ſhines, and the night 
become the tutches of ſweet harmonie: 
fit Ieſſica, looke how the floore of heauen 


s thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 
- there's not the ſmalleſt orbe which thou beholdſt 


but in his motion like an Angell ſings, 


ſtill quiring to the young eyde Cherubinsz 

ſuch harmonie is in immortall ſoules, 

but whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 

dooth groſly cloſe it in, we cannot heare it: 

9%, £00 and wake Diana with a himne, 

vvith ſweeteſt crutches pearce your miſtres eare, 

and draw her home with muſique. play Muſique. 
Ieſſi. T am neuer merry when I heare ſweet muſique. 
Loren. The reaſon is your ſpirits are attentiue : 

for doe but note a wild and wanton heard 

or race of youthfull and vnhandled colts 4 

fetching mad bounds, beJlowing and neghing loude, 


=; 


vvhichis the hote condition of their blood, 


* 


if they but heare perchance a trumpet ſound, 


or any ayre of ae a touch their eares. 
you thall perceaue them make à mutuall ſtand, 


heir ſauage eyes turn d to a modeſt gaze, 


by the ſweet power of muſique: therefore the Poet 


did faine that Orpheus drew trees. ſtones, and floods. 
Since naught ſo ſtockiſh hard and full of rage, 


but muſique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no muſique in himſelfe, 


nor is not moued with concord of ſweet ſounds, 
is fat for treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoiles, 4 
; | | the 


the Merchant of Venice, 


the motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
and his affections darke as Terebre : | 
let no ſuch man be truſted : marke the muſique. 
Enter Portia and Nerriſſa. 
| Por. Thatlight we ſee is burning in my ball: 
how farre that little candell throwes his beames, 
ſo ſhines a good deede in a naughty world. 
Ner. When the moone ſhone we did not ſee the candle? 
Por. So dooth the greater glory dim the leſſe, 
a ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a King e 
vntill a King be by, and then his ſtate 
empties it ſelfe, as doth an inland brooke 
into the maine of waters: muſique harke. 
Ner. It is your muſique Madame of the houſe? 
Por. Nothing is good I ſte without reſpect, 
me thinks it ſounds much ſweeter then by day? 
VNer. Silence beſtowes that vertue on it Madam? 
Por. The Crow doth ing as ſweetly as the Larke 
vvhen neither is attended: and I thinke 
the Nightingale if ſhe ſhould ſing by day 
vvhen every Gooſe is cackling, would bethoughe 
no better a Muſition then the Renne? 
How _ things by ſerſon, ſeaſond are 
to their right prayſe, and true perfection: 
Peace, how the moone ſleepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak'd. £5 
Loren. That is the voyce, 
or [am much deceau d of Portia. 


Por. He knowes me as the blind man knowesthe Cuckoe: 


by the bad voyce? 
| Loren. Deere Lady welcome home? 
Por. We haue bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
vrhich ſpeed we hope the better for our words: 
are they return d? 55 
Loren. Madam, they are not yet: 
but there is come a Meſſenger before 
to ſignifie their comming ? 1 
15 


Va. Ithank you Mada 


. es Se , , , dll. done ave i 
* 


The e 


omicall Hiflorie of 
Por, Goe in Verriſſa. 


Giue ordc: to my ſeruants, that they take 


no note at all of our being abſent hence, 


nor you Loren do, eſſica nor you. | 5 
Loren. Your lusband'isat hand, I heare his trumper, 
vve are no tell- tales Madame, ſeare you not. 
Por. This night me thinks is but the day light ſicke, 
it lookes a little paler, tis a day, 
ſuch as the day is when che ſunne is hid. 
Enter Baſſano, Aut homo, Gratiano, and iber: 
followers, | © 
Baſſ. We ſhould hold day with the Antipodes, 
if you would walke in abſence of the ſunne. 


* 
1 


Per. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 


— 
2 


for a light wife doth make a heauie husband. 
and neuer be Baſſamo ſo for me, 


7 


but God ſort all: you are welcome home my Lord. 


5 


m, giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is An homo, 
to whom { am ſo infinitely bound. 

Por. .You ſhould in all ſence be much bound to him, 
for as I heare he was much hound for you. 

eA1th. No more then Lam well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe : 
it muſt appeare in other wayesthen words, 
therefore I ſcant this breathing curteſie. 


75 


Gra. By yonder moone | ſweare you doe me wr 


ong, 


> 


infaith I gaue it to the Judges Clarke, 


. vvould he were gelt that had it for ny part, 


fince you doc take it Loue ſo much at hart. 
Por. A quarrell hoc already, what's the matter t 
Grati. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that ſhe did giue me, whole poſie was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife, /. aue we, and leane me not, 
Ner. What talke you of the poſie or the valew 


You ſwore to me when I did giue you, 


— 


— — 


no higher then thy ſelfe, the Judges Clarke, 


the Merchant of Venice. 
that you would weare it till your houre of death, 
and that it ſhouldhe with you in your graue. 
though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
you ould haue beene reſpectiue and haue kept it. 
Gaue it a Judges Clarke : no Gods my Iudge 
the Clarke will nere weare haire ons face that hadit. 
Gra. He will, and if he liue to be a man. 
Nerriſſa. I. ifa woman live to be a man. 
ra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 
a kind of boy, a little ſcrubbed boy, 


a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my hart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I muſt be plaine with 

co part ſo ſlightly with your wiues firſt gift, 

a thing ſtuck on with oaths vpon your finger, 

and ſo riueted with faith vnto your fleſh. 

I gaue my Loue a ring, and made him ſweare 

neuer to part with it, and heere he ſtands: 

I dare be ſworne for him he would not leaue it, 

not pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 

that the world maiſters. Now in faith Gratiano 

. You giue your wife too vnkind a cauſe of griefe, 
and twere to me I ſhould be mad at it. 

Baſſ. Why I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 

and ſweare I loſt the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Baſſamo gaue his ring away 
vnto the Judge that begd it, and indeede 
deſeru d it to: and then the boy his Clarke 
that tooke ſome paines in writing, he begd mine, 
and neither man nor maiſter would take ought 
but the two rings. 5 

Por. What ring gaue you my Lord? 

Not that I hope which you receau d of me. 
BH. If I could add a lie vnto a fault, 

I would deny it: but you ſee my finger 

hath not the ting vpon it, it is gone. 


. | 


Por. 


Ius inforc d to ſend it after him, 


T be comicall Hiftorie of 
Por. Euen ſo voyd is your falſe hart of truth. 
By heauen I will nere come in your bed | 
vnull / ſee the ring? 
Ner. Nor I in your 
till I avaine ſee mine? 
Baſſ. Sweet Portia, 
if you did know to whom I gaue the ring, 
if you did know for whom / gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what / gaue the ring. 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring. 
vrhen naught would be accepted but the = | 
you would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure ? 
Vor. If you had knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her worthjnes that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour to containe the ring, 
you would not then haue parted with the ring: 
vrhat man is there ſo much vnreaſonable 
if you had pleaſd to haue defended it 
vvith any termes of zeale: wanted the modeſty 
to vrge the thing held as a ceremonie: | 
Nerrifſa teaches me what to beleeue, 
ile die fort, but ſome woman had the ring? 
Baſſ. No by my honour Madam, by my ſoule 
no woman had it, but a ciuill Door, * © 
vrhich did refuſe three thouſand ducats of me, 
and begd the ring, the which I did denic him, 
and ſufferd him to goe diſpleaſd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
ol my deere friend. What ſhould / ſay ſweet La 


dy, 


I was beſet with and curteſie, . 

my honour would not let ingratitude 

ſo much beſmere it: pardon me good Lady, 

for bytheſe bleſſed candels of the night, 

had you been there, I think you would haue begd 


the rin 


g of eo giuethe worthy eder 


Por. Let not that Doctor ere come neere my houſe 


| 


the Merchant of Panice. 
fince he hath got the iewell chat I loued, 
and that which you did ſweare to keepe for me, 
I will become as liberall as you, 
Ile not deny him any thing I haue, 
no, not my body, nor my husbands bed: 


Know him I ſhall, Iam well ſure of it. 


Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
if you doe not, if I be leſt alone, 7 
now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
ile haue that Doctor for mine bedfellow. 

Nerriſſa. And I his Clark : therefore be well aduiſd 
how yqu doe leaue me to mine owne protection. 

Gra. Well doe you ſo: let not me take him then, 

for if I doe, ile mar the young Clarks pen. 

Anh. I am th vnhappy ſubiect of theſe quarrells. 

Por. Sir, greeue not you, you are welcome notwithſtanding, 

- Baſſ. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong, 

and in the hearing of theſe many friends / 
I ſweare to thee, even by thine owne faire eyes | 
vrherein I ſce my ſelfe. „ 
Per. Marke you but that? 

nn both my eyes he doubly ſees himſelfe : 

ln each eye one, ſweare by your double ſelfe, 
and there's an oath of ctedite. 
8. Nay; but heare mme. i a: 
Pardon this fault, and by my ſoule I ſweare - 
I ncuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

Aneb. Toncedidlend my body for his wealth, 

.  vvhichbutfor him that had your husbands ring 


| hadquitemiſcaried. I dare be bound againe, 


my ſoule vpon the forfet, thiat your Lord 
vvill neuer more breake faith aduiſedh). 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : giue him this, 
and bid him keepe it better then the er 
Antho. Here Lord Baſſamo, ſwearc to keepe this ring. 


Baſſ. By heauen it is the ſame I gaue the Doctor. 
Por. I hadit of him: pardon * 


for 


The [omical Bifloric oF 


for by this ting the Doctor lay with me. 
Nerriſſa. And pardon me my gentle Grations, 
for that ſame ſcrubbed boy the Doctors Clarke 
in lie of this, laſt night dichlie with me. 
Grati. Why this ishike the mending ofhigh wayes 
in Sommer white the wayes are faire enough? 
What, are we cuckolds ere we haue deferu'd it. 
Ver. Speake not ſo grolly, you are al amaz'd 
Heere is a letter, rcade it at your leaſure, 
It comes from Padua from Bellerio, „ 
| there you ſliall finde that Portia was the Doctor, 
Nerriſſa there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere | 
ſhall witnes I ſet foorth as ſoone as you, 
- andeuen but now returnd: I haue not yet 
enterd my houſe. ¶Aunbonio you are welcome, 
and I haue better newes in ſtore for you - 
than you exſpect: vnſeale this letter ſoone, 
there you ſhall finde three of your Argoſies 
are richly cometo harbour ſodainly. 
- You ſhall not know by what * accident 
I chaunced on this letter, 
eAntho, Iam dumb? 
8a 


. Were you the Doctor, and / knew you not? 
Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckold. 


Ner. I but the Clarke that never meanes to docit, 
vnleſſe he liue vntill he be a man. 


Baſſ. (Sweet Doctor) you ſhall be m bedfellow, 
vvhen /am abſent then he with my with 5 
A,. (Sweet Lady) you haue giuen me life and Iyuinez | 
for heere [reade for certaine that my 8 
are ſafely come to Rode. 
Por. How now Lorenzo? 
my Clarke hath ſome good comforts to for you. 
er I, and ile gc them him without a * 
Thee doe giue to you and /eſſica 
from the rich, Tewe, a ſpeciall deede of gift 


after hus death, of all he dies poſſeſt o 


the Merchant of Venice. 


F Faite Ladies, you drop Manna in the way mm 


Fl ſtarued people. 
Pur. It is almoſt morning, = 
and yet 7 am ſure you are not ſatisfied 
of theſe euents at full. Let vs goe in, 
and charge vs there vpon intergotories, 
and we will aunſwer all things Fathfully 
Gra. Let it be ſo, the firſt intergotory 
that my Nerriſſa ſhall be ſworne on, is, 
vvhether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 
or goe to bed now being two houres to day: 
But were the day come, / ſhould wiſh it darke 
till / were couching with the Doctors Clarke. 
Well, while Iliue, tle feare no other thing 


ſo ſore, as keeping ſafe Nerriſſas ring. 


FINIS. 


